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% 
Lady Harriet to Mrs. Grenville. 


A LL your friends at Belleville ate 
extremely ſorry they cannot have the 
pleaſure of your company at this joyous 
period, but as you have been fo obliging 
to fix the day, it is ſome conſolation to 
know we are to have that felicity, though 
not ſo foon as we could wiſh. 
The friendly trio, as you call us, are 
now all diſpoſed of, but we have done 
wrong, we thould have remained in- 
flexible a much longer time if it was on- 
ly to have ſhewn our deſpotiſm and our 
ſwains conſtancy, or have done ſome- 
thing to have afforded a little chat 
amongſt the polite circles, had a few 
duels fought, a few heads brought to 
their kindred clod by a piſtol ſhot, in- 
ſtead of which, publiſh it not in Gath, 
tell it not in the ſtreets of the Metropo- 
lis, Lady Harriet Bently, Lady Maria 

Armſtrong, 
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Aimiltons, and Miſs Aubrey, without 
any fuſs, are wives. 
Poor fooliſh women, not content to 
reign ſole ſovereigns, muſt voluntarily 
enter into flavery ! Hitherto I muſt 
confeſs the yoke has been light, but how 
long it will continue ſo is in the womb 
of fate; to tell you truly, I have ſuch an 
Opinion of the man I have choſen and 
my own diſpoſition, that I could fay to 
eternity. 

Young days, Harriet, I ther you an- 
ſwer, every one is too apt to think well 
- of themſelves, and of their choice, every 
one liſtens to the flattering hope that 
tells them their happineſs wil} be per- 
manent—but how often are they de- 
_ ceived. 

True, my good friend, hear ——_ 
there are a ſet of mortals that never 
think of a future day, but will marry 
the firſt that offers, others ſolely for 
riches, whilſt ſome are caught by exte- 
riors, without aſking whether there are 
any mental accompliſhments ; or, faſci- 
nated by politeneſs, good nature, and 
attention they ſee a man poſſeſs in com- 
pany, without enquiring what. his cha- 
racter is at home: Can you wonder 
then there are ſo many unhappy males 
_ and females, for one ſex is Juſt as mueh 
to aps whe other. © - "5 ; 

e, 
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We, the trio, have not done matters 
ſo haſtily, therefore look forward with 
ſatisfacton. Maria and Frances would 
both have wrote, but they ſay they muſt 
be ſuch egotiſts that they deſired me to 
be their ſecretary, as talking of myſelf 
muſt now be certainly over, in this they 
are miſtaken you find. „„ 
So much for what has been done, 
now for what is to be- the whole party 
have promiſed to reſide at Belleville 
Lodge whilſt they ſtay in the country, 
the time we are in town the Duke's 
manſion is to receive us, and as ſoon as 
Lord Henry's is finiſhed we paſs ſome 
months with them, by that time Colonel 
Bowen's houſe will be compleated, and 
then we are all to ſettle in our reſpective 
homes, but as it is but a walk from each 
other, it can ſcarcely be called a ſepa- 
ration. | «Are 
We have returned our viſits, I aſſure 
you there are many agreeable families 
in this neighbourhood. To-morrow we 
ſet out, a large party, to reconnoitre the 
country, every day we propoſe going 
difterent roads, that when you come 
amongſt us we may know how to chuſe 
the good and refuſe the evil. ED 
There are an infinite variety, we are 
informed, of very pleaſant rides and ex- 
tenſive proſpects, ſome of which Ran 
ENG been 
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deen never thoroughly explored. The 


people here are too lazy to encounter 


difficulties—we are reſolved not to let 


one thing efcape us, therefore do not 


wonder to ſee a book filled with our 
- adventures. 


J am of ſuch conſequence that 1 have 


been called three times ſince I 3 


| this epifile. Sands 
Your's ever, 
7 n 29" TRAY 
L E T T E R I. 


Laß Harriet to Mrs. cal. 


M Y TY Mes: Grenville will receive 


1 a packet by this poſt. I have con- 


ed Maria and Frances to thanks for 


your congratulations, deſcription of their 
cloaths, prefents of s from their 
. fwains, &c. all int hag mers? keep 
to myfelf, thinking have a right, being 
the firft that — viewing. the 
country. - 


As 
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As J tg we have met with an ad- 
venture, which without farther prefacing 
J will proceed to relate. 8 

We had rode about ten miles when 
we obſerved on our right an eminence, + 
which we aſcended, looking round we 
ſaw the ruins of an old caitle embo- 
ſomed in a wood, that appeared to us 
impenetrable. The high turrets. which 


more than half had. bowed to time, 


ſhewed the grandeur of its former ſtruc- - 
ture. We imagined we ſaw a ſmoke 
ariſe from behind one of the battlements, 
this made us willing to go farther, that 
we might have a more perfect view, and 
naw diſcovered a ſhepherd's cot fituated 
on one fide of this noble edifice; a ſtu- 
us fall of water oppoſite added tg 
the landſcape, the noiſe it made in its 
fall with the eawing of the rooks, gave 
a ſolemnity to the whole. 
Wee ſtood thaughtful, a kind of pleaſ- 
ing ee if I may be allowed 
the expreſſion, xd round the heart, 
and forced a with to view ſo fine a piece 
of antiquity nearer. 
We gave our horſes to hs ſervants, f 
reſolving to penetrate the wood, which 
we faund we muſt de if we meant to 
examine the ſtructure; a winding path _ 
preſented itſelf, and we diſcovered foot- 
{teps and followed THROW tract, but judge 
| dür 
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our ſurprize, when about the midway at 
the foot of a large oak lay ſleeping one 
of the moſt elegant females I ever ſaw— 


her head reſted on a lamb, who like his 
miſtreſs, Morpheus had ſhed his poppies 


over; ſhe wore a kind of coarſe ſtuff 


which ſhepherd's girls are uſually clad in, 


but extremely clean and neat. 


Harcourt ftood by her enamoured, I 


| caught him by the arm and repeated, 


In a thick wood, wha fin mb ring ſhade, 
Seem'd moſt for love and contemplation made, 


Harcourt, a ſwain, who never thought of love, 
At once was ſtruck, nor had the power to move. | 


And can you wonder, Lady Harriet, 


(ſaid he) if it ſhould be fo, when you 


behold ſuch an angelic creature? Were 
it not for her dreſs I ſhould turn heathen, 
and worſhip her as a goddeſs. 

I confefled I never ſaw a more perfect 
figure or a more pleaſing face, and had 
it not been for her complexion I ſhould - 
have pronounced her the greateſt beauty 
my eyes ever beheld. 

I drew them behind the trees to conſult 
what was to be done, whether we ſhould 
awake her or not; whilſt we were 
debating ſhe aroſe, looked at the ſun, 


and by her hurry ſeemed to think ſhe 


had outſtaid her time—her lamb followed 
her. 


We 
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We all exclaimed, how much like 
Sterne's Maria! If we were ſtruck with 
Her in a ſleeping poſition, . how much 
more when we ſaw her walk—we might 
very juſtly me e thoſe Wen of 
Milton, | 


"Groce wide jo all ſteps, heav'n in her eye, 
In every geſture dignity and love. 9 | 


We followed her at a diſtance, but bad 
not gone far before ſhe looked round 
with ſuch an apparent ſurpriſe as if we 
were the firſt people ſhe had ever ſeen, 
ſhe remained riveted to the ſpot till we 
came to her, and though her dreſs be- 
ſpoke her of mean extraction, yet there 
was ſuch a gentility about her, ſo much 
above the common run of mortals, that 
made their obeiſance firſt—ſhe courtefied 
gracefully without ſpeaking a word. f 
The Duke begged pardon for intrulflig 
on her retirement, but the fight of the 
caſtle and the romantic ſcene around 
had ſtruck us ſo much, that we could 
not reſiſt the propenſity we had to have 
a nearer view, little thinking to meet 
with a perſon in that ſequeſtered place 
whoſe appearance beſpoke her ſo ape 15 
of ſatisfying our eurioſitʒ. 

In regard to the old building before 
us, (che ſaid) appearances often deceived, 
as it had * for ſhe knew of no tradi- 


don. 
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tion, nor had heard any name but what 
they had given it, which was the Caſtle 
in the Wood. 

We aſked her whethas: this kid in 
the part that appeared habitable ? 

She anſwered no, her home was in 
the cottage where ſhe was born, ſhe had 
loſt both her father and mother very 

early in life, and now refided with her 
r and grandmother. 


? 
Never farther (ſhe replied) than the 
neighbouring village, and that but vory 
ſeldom. 
| We then aſked, bow it was poſſible, 
n ſo retired a place, ſne had acquired ſo 
much the manners of the polite world? 
She ſaid, ſhe was obliged to her god- 
mother for the little knowledge ſhe poſ- 
ſeſſed, and every perfection they had 


flattered her with, 
The old ſhepherd came while we were 


talking, and in his uncooth manner cor- 
roborated what ſhe had ſpoke, and added, 


tho'f his daughter could talk ſo well, and. 
knew all about the great folks, yet it reſt- 
ed in her head only, her heart was not a 
bit the worſe, for ſhe did every thing they 
wiſhed her, and was as content with a 
dry cruſt and a potatoe, as gentlefolks - 
_ Vere with their roaſt meat; for his part, 


he 


And have you never been from this ap 
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he never was defirous of her knowing ſo 
much, for fear it ſhould make her think 
little of her home and relations, but here 
he was mainly miſtaken, for ſhe now en- 
tertained them with her learning, and 
made he and his dame almoſt as wiſe as 
herſelf, for till ſhe told them about their 
Kings and Queens, they were fooliſh 
enough to think that St. George who 
ſlayed the great Dragon, and Tom Thumb 
the giant killer, was the two that nes 
now. 

We could not help ſmiling at the 
ſimplicity of this talkative old man— 
Lord Henry made him a preſent, which 
with many a nod of the head and ſcrape. 
of the foot he put in his pocket. 

Maria aſked the daughter if ſhe had 
no defire of ſeeing the world. She ſaid 
indeed ſhe had not, ſhe had heard it 
painted in ſo deſpicable a light, that ſhe 
ſhuddered whenever ſhe thought there 
might be a poſſibility of her being forced 
from her native home, her friends were 
old, and death may preſent a different 
ſcene. | & 

The tears ſhone in her mild eyes, WE 
would not let her dwell on the ſubject, 
but aſked her company to view the caſtle. 
The old ſhepherd defired we would 
not attempt it, for in the only part that 
any body could live was an old man 

Vo“. II. 8 and 
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and his wife, who had two large maſtiff 


dogs for a guard, to keep people from 
viewing their habitation, and they were 
ſo very fierce that they would tear us to 
pieces.in a moment. 

We thanked him for this intelligence, 


' wiſhed them a good day, and walked to 


the top of the hill, where we mounted 


Our horſes. 


The way home we * talk of nothing 


but the charming nymph of the wood, 
and have reſolved once more to ſee Kar 


before we quit this part of the world, if 


any thing material tranſpires in regard 
to this lovely creature, I wil acquaint 
vou with it. 


Mr. and Mrs. smith deſire to be par- 


.ticularly remembered. 


Adieu, believe me ever, 


HARRIET ARMSTRONG.” 


. 8 N 


1 LETTER 
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LETTER IL 


Lady Maria to Mrs. Grenville. | | 


Harrier and I have had quite an 
altercation which ſhould write, I tell her 
IT am reſolved to have ſome ſhare in relat- 
ing the hiſtory of our wood nymph, ſhe. 
has at laſt permitted me, as our late ad- 
venture is rather in the dolorous ſtile, a 
ſtile ſhe is not very fond of, the next we 
hope will be otherwiſe, and then ſhe will 
reſume the pen. I 
Mr. Harcourt is become quite the 
paſſionate lover, talking eternally of her 
perfections; fate ſeems to have looked 
him out a help-mate unexpectedly, her 
family and every objection we can ſtart | 
ſinks to nothing againſt his powerful 
arguments, his only fear is that he has 
not perfections ſufficient to engage her 
aleciion, „„ 
Fears, Lady Harriet tells him, which 
all lovers feel, for it is only to him they 
appear ſo, for to us diſintereſted people 
„ there 
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there are none; this gives him ſpirits, 
and fixes his reſolutions. 

His perſuaſions have got the better of 
our determination, which was to have 
ſeen every part of the country before - 
we paid the old caſtle another viſit, but 
his lover-like haſte would admit of no 
delay, therefore. to qblige him we pro- 
miſed the day following to take an early 
breakfaſt and go the route before de- 
ſcribed: 

We did ſo, and in the ſame. wood 
ſaw the lovely. maid;. but how. different 
was her countenance—the- tears were 
ſtreaming from her fine eyes, and her 
faithful companion's fleece was wet with 
thoſe harbingers of ſorrow: 

When we came ſhe aroſe with a me- 
lancholy air, and ſaid, you ſee me, ladies 
and gentlemen, a very different perſon 
than when I had laſt the pleaſure: of 
meeting you here, I have fince loſt my 
godmother—laſt night the clay cold 
earth. received her dear remains. 

Me ſaid: every thing we could to con- 
ſole her, ſhe. thanked us for our civility 
in; trying to alleviate her ſorrows, but at 
Preſent (ſhe ſaid) her grief would not ad- 
mit of conſolation, for in her ſhe had 
loſt a mother, a friend, and an inſtruc- 
tor, my life will now. be a void, this 
place, once ſo dear, without her com- 

, * 
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pany has become a ſolitary wilderneſs— 
I have now no friend to conſult, and, 
but my two old parents, no one to con- 
verſe with. „„ | 

We aſked, if ſhe had lived with her 
that ſhe ſpoke of miſſing her ſo much. 
She ſaid, not in the cottage, her home 
was in the caſtle, which we might now 

ſee if we pleaſed, for the man, his wife 
and maſtiffs, were fled, they had only 
reſided there to keep her good Mrs. 
Buckley a priſoner, her death had enlarg- 
ed them from this cruel office, ſhe ſup- 
poſed they were gone to acquaint thoſe 
who had directed them to detain ſuch a 
worthy woman, which they had for more 
than eighteen years in fo lonely a place, 
without once ſeeing or converſing with 
any perſon but her and her parents, and 
that was eſtimated a favor. 

As we had once expreſſed a defite. of 
viewing it, ſhe would if it was agreeable 
be our conductor. We expreſſed our 
approbation and accompanied her. 

On entering the gates ſhe ſhewed us 
the grave of her friend, the tears follow- 
ed her words, we were compelled to 
hurry her on, otherwiſe ſhe would have 
ſunk. on the ſpot, ſo much was ſhe af- 
fected. FEES 047 | 
The front part was an entire ruin, 
large maſſy ſtones, cornices, ſtatues, 
laid 
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laid ſcattered all around, ſome of the 
turrets that remained were ſo much bent 


that they threatened every inſtant to 


cruſh to death thoſe that were ſo hardy 
to explore the inner part; -however 
curiofity got the better of danger, and 


= we paſled till we came to that which had 


been inhabited, a flight of ſtone ſtairs 
green with damp and looſened by age. 

She aſcended, we followed, and found 
three rooms that had gone through ſome 
repairs; on one fide was a kitchen, the 
others were two bed chambers, the outer 
one the man and his wife occupied, the 
inner the lady—lt had once been hung 
with tapeſtry, but this had alfo ſuffered 
by time, for there was no colour left, 
and almoſt all in tatters—the rooms 
were large and lofty, but the windows fo 
high from the floor and the glaſs ſo cruſt- 
ed, the dim light that entered not only 
gave it the appearance of a priſon, but 
filled the mind with horror. 

We expreſſed our aſtoniſhment that a 
perſon who it was evident muſt have ſeen 
and known ſo much of the world, ſhould 
have lived ſuch a number of years in 
this dreary ſhocking caſtle without trying 
to eſcape from it. We aſked, if ſhe had 
ever heard her mention her family, as 


| the was fo beloved and ſo conſtantly with 


her, 
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her, it was natural to think to her ſhe 
would be communicative. 

She ſaid no, ſhe never but once ſpoke 
of herſelf, or her former life, and that 
was on her aſking the reaſon of her be- 
ing ſo ſtrictly confined—ſhe replied, ſeek 
not, my dear Iſabella, to know the cauſe, 
a ſolemn oath prevents me from fatisfy- 
ing your curioſity, my caſe is hard, but 
fince Providence has been fo kind to 
give me you as a companion, I will re- 
main here without a wiſh to efcape, 
death will ſoon ſet me free, my enemies 
then will be ſatisfied. Phis was all I 
ever heard from her, for as I ſaw it gave 
her pain I never renewed the ſubject: 

There was a great number of very 
fine drawings of this lady's pinnedrround. 
the room, and alſo of Iſabella's 

We paid a vifit to her little cottage, . 
found the infide perfectly clean and 
neat, her grandmother a chatty old wo- 
man, but very different from our nymph 
of the wood, nothing TOUR the common 

cottagers. | 

We begged her company at Belleville 
Lodge, ſhe thanked us for our obliging 
invitation, but deſired at the prefent to 
be excuſed, for the recent death of her 
friend had rendered her incapable of 
enjoying any pleaſure; when time had 
a little obliterated her ſorrow, ſhe ſhould 

be 
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be happy to accept our civility, for ſhe 
confefled this loſs would make her native 
home appear very different :—Yet, how 
could ſhe leave her good old parents? 

We replied, though they were old yet 
they looked healthy, and juſt now a 
change of ſcene might be of ſervice, our 
ſtay in the country would not be longer 
than two months, and that time we 
ſhould be happy to have her with us. 
We all prefled her to comply with our 
requeſt, and aſked permiſſion of her pa- 
rents to take her, told them the bad 
conſequence of letting her indulge her 
grief, that at laſt they conſented to our 
entreaties, and perſuaded her to accept 
the invitation. 

After ſome heſitation ſhe 1 
your kind perſuaſions, ladies and gentle- 
men, have conquered my objections, 
and as my friends are not unwilling to 
part from me, I will attend you in about 


a fortnight, the intermediate time I de- 


dicate to the memory of my dear Mrs. 
Buckley, and in imploring heaven to 
grant me ſufficient philoſophy to ſupport 
myſelf under this great affliction. 'We 
then agreed to fetch her the following 
week. 

Harcourt is all rapture and ſpirits to 
think of her being in the ſame houſe 


with him, ſays, he never knew how to 
prize 
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prize the bounty heaven had ſo freely 
beſtowed on him till the knowledge he 
had it in his power to make ſo deſerving 
a woman happy, by ſharing it with her. 

Adieu, ever your's, 


MARIA BENTLY.. 


LETTER IV. 
| Lady Harriet to Mrs. Grenville. 


MY DEAR MRS. GRENVILLE,, 


I HAVE. now the pleaſure of acquain- 
ting you, the charming Iſabella is at 
Belleville, we thought her exquiſitely 
handſome in her coarfe dreſs, but it 1s: 
impoſſible to form an idea the alteration 
this has made—T affure you we met her 
with aſtotiſhment—ſhe has not only the 
appearance but the eaſe of a woman of 
the firſt faſhion : Her addrefs is infinua- 
ting, her manner captivating, one would: 
really think ſhe had ſtudied. the graces 
0 from 
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from an infant, her attitudes are ſo "I 
Mrs. Buckley muſt have. taken infinite 
pains to form her mind as well as perſon, | 


for neither appear to have one blemitſh. 


I dare fay you are much ſurpriſed at 
my writing you of her being dreſſed as 
we were when we ſaw her, but ſhe ſoon 
cleared up the myſtery, by telling us her 
cloaths were given her by her godmother, 
for fince that dear Lady had been in the 
caſtle ſhe had worn nothing but black, 
the ſaid, it ſuited beſt the eloomy diſpo- 
ſition of her mind and her impriſoned 
ſtate—ſhe ſometimes (when the ſurly old 
man and his wife were out of the way) 
made her pur on her cloaths ſhe ſuppoſed 
to ſee if they fitted, which they did exactly, 
as they were near the fame height and 
ſhape, but ſhe always obſerved at. thoſe 
times the tears were ready to ſtart from 


her eyes. 
She once ſaid to her, why, my dear 


Madam, will you deſire me to dreſs, 


when it apparently cauſes. you pain ? 
She replied, there are times, my dear 
Iſabella, when pleaſure will ſhew itſelf 
in a feeling mind, by thoſe expreſſions 
of ſorrow, as much as if the heart was 
depreſſed by grief—Sometimes, I find a 
ſatisfaction in ſeeing you thus, at other 
times I cannot bear it, you are ſo much 
like a friend of mine, that you bring to 

. | my 
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my recollection events that add a double 
poignancy to my ſorrows—Beſides I feel 
myſelf hurt when J reflect that T am de- 
prived of the means that would authoriſe 
you always to appear ſo, how much ſo- 
ever I wiſh it, and it is only within theſe 
walls I can ever ſuffer you to wear them, 
for every one ought to dreſs according to 
the ſtation Providence has marked out 
for them, chance may one day or other. 
lead ſtrangers this way, and your fitua- 
tion in life forbids: your being ſeen in 
any but your: ruſtic dreſs. I hope, ladies 
I have not now erred by putting it on, for? 
thought in your company I could not 
appear in my own, but I will aſſuredly 
take it off as ſoon as Treturn to my hum- - 
ble habitation. 

She then begged pardon for detaining 
us ſo long, but every word that dear Lady 
ſpoke was fo imprinted on her memory, 
and ſhe took fuch a pleafure in repeating 
her ſentiments, that ſhe was afraid ſhe had 
now done it at the expence of good man- 
ners. We defired the would make no 
apology, for we had liſtened to her with 
pleaſure, as it ſhewed both her n 
and her gratitude. 

You deſire a minute defeription of her. 
I will attempt it though ” pen 1s ſcarce- 
ly nee to the taſk. . 


She 
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She is not quite ſo tall as myſelf, yet 
very near it, her face is finely ſhaped, 
rather of the oval, dark blue eyes, ſhaded 


with ſuch long ſilken fringes that they 


may be miſtaken for black, expreſſive, 
mild and penetrating at the ſame time, 
her mouth ſmall, her lips red, and teeth 


remarkably white and even, her noſe 
Grecian, her eyebrows arched and dark, 


her forchead low but exactly ſuiting to 


the make of her face, her arms and in- 


deed her whole perſon finely ſhaped, but 
her complexion is almoſt as brown as a 


Welt Indian, ſhe has a very remarkable 


mole on her temple. 


This is her picture, but unleſs you ow 


the original you cannot be a judge of the 
tout enſemble. We are teaching her 
muſic, and dancing, ſhe has a very good 
yoice, and has learned ſeveral little airs 
already—Harcourt is very attentive to 


her, and ſhe ſeems pleaſed with his aſſidui- 


ties, T think in time they will add to our 
liſt. | 

To- morrow we go to ſee the Duke of 
Preiton's ſeat, they tell us it is one of the 
moſt ſuperb in the kingdom, about ten 


miles 992 Belleville, I am not good at 
deſeription therefore ſhall give up my 


pen to Maria. 
I muſt tell you, when we went to 


carry Ifabella to ſee her parents, Har- 


court 


— 
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court inſiſted on their accepting thirty 

pounds a year from him, they made 
many words, the grandmother eſpecially, 
ſaid, if it was for the ſake of her child's 
goodneſs ſhe was not deſerving of it, for 
it was Mrs. Buckley had made her what 
be was 11it} „ 

He then related what he had done 
for our villagers, that we had left no 
room for him to do any thing there, 
and he was aſhamed to have ſo good a 
fortune without having it in his power 
to make others happy as well as him- 
ſelf, that if they had been no relation 
to the lovely Iſabella, yet their years 
and character would have been ſufficient 
to make him wiſn to ſerve them. They 
ſeemed convinced and received his offer 
with gratitude. | He gave them the firſt 
year's pay immediately, which he had 

put in his pocket for that purpoſe. 

The old man now no longer encoun- 
ters the bleak winds on the mountains, 
but has left his ſhepherd's occupation, 
and turned his thoughts on keeping 

poultry, hogs, &c. which they mean to 

ſell, we have ſtocked their little yard, 
and they have hired a girl from the next- 

village to help them ; it will make it 
more comfortable to our dear wood 

nymph when the returns to her friends. 

We have expreſſed a with always to keep 

| her, 
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her, but ſhe has declined it whilſt her 
friends live, but if we will be fo obliging 
as to permit her, every ſummer ſhe will 
be our viſitor. 

You know not how happy this has 


made the old couple, and their daugh- 


ter in conſequence of it, Harcourt finds 


it by all her expreſſions, how highly 


pleaſed ſhe is with his generoſity, and 


were it not that it looked like a bribe ſo 


ſoon to make her an ofter, he would 
have done it ere this. 
He brought, unknown to her, her 


favorite lamb in his phaeton; he runs 


after his miſtreſs like a dog. Though 
ſo trifling a matter, yet you know not 
how it has added to her ſatisfaction, and 
raiſed her ſwain in her opinion. 
Was it not. very good, Lady Harriet, 
(ſhe ſays to me ten times in a day) to 
think of my little Selima ? What a 3 


volent heart, my dear Mrs. Bowen, has 


this brother of yours, how very happy 
he has made us all ? She ſees me writing, 
defires to be remembered to my friend, 


and hopes one day or other ſhe ſhall 


have the honour of being added to the 
number—IT have promiſed for you. 
Adieu, my dear Mrs. Grenville, be- 


lieve me ever 


* 


"> 


HARRIET ARMSTRONG. 
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LETTER V. 


Lady Maria 1 0 Mrs. Grenville. 


DEAR MRS. GRENVILLE, 


4 


WMI have ſeen the Duke of Preſton's 
ſuperb manſion, indeed it is ſo in every 
ſenſe of the word—the furniture is mag- 
nificent, the family pictures are all there, 
and appear to be well executed, the 
gardens very extenſive, and laid out in 
great taſte, but at e much neg- 
1 
This was nab the late Duke's reſi- 
dence, the houſekeeper tells us, the fitua- 
tion does not pleaſe the preſent, that he 
has never been in it ſince his brother and 
ſiſter's death—his.Grace's fon comes often 
there, but he has no taſte in gardening, 
which is the reaſon, of its running to 
ruin. 5 
We were going above ade when 1 
looked round to ſpeak to Iſabella, wiſh- 
ing to hear her remarks, found ſhe was 
not in; the company, Harcourt miſſed 
her at the ſame time, and went back ta 
ſearch 
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ſearch for her; he found her on a ſofa | 
in tears, on his exprefling his aſtoniſh- 
ment at finding her in that ſituation, 
the told him it was occaſioned by looking 
at that portrait over the chimney, it was 
I” fo much like what her beloved Mrs. 
1 Buckley muſt have been when young, 
| that ſhe could not look at it without 
recalling to her mind that dear friend; 
ſhe attempted. following them, but had 
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| not power to move. 

| Harcourt ran to the houſekeeper and 
# begged a glaſs of water teeing her look 


fo pale, 9 ſhe brought it ſhe expreſſed 
her forrow at the lady's looking ſo ill, 
ſuppoſed it was owing to her walking 
round the gardens. 

She ſaid it was not fatigue, and very 
innocently gave the cauſe, and begged 
| to know who that picture was defignec 
1 for. 

IꝓYhbe houſekeeper told her it was the 
1 late Ducheſs, and the gentleman that 
1 held her hand the Duke; that they 
vi were thought the handſomeſt couple in 
1 England. She was very inquifitive to 
| know who the lady was that ſo much re- 

| ſembled her late miſtrefs. 

Iſabella knew no diſguiſe, but in her 
artleſs manner ſaid, in what part of the 
world ſhe had been. ſo many years con- 


W 8 her e how uy: ſhe had been 
| dead, 
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dead, and how very fond the was of 
tab, i! :; | 

__ Harcourt left her talking 2 came 

to tell us where he had found her and 


the reaſon ſhe gave for abſenting her- | 


felt, this brought us back to the parlour. 

As we entered ſhe exclaimed, Oh, 
ladies, you have often wiſhed you could 
have ſeen my dear Sead that 
portrait before us will give you an exact 
idea of her perſon, but the beauties of 
her mind can never be pourtrayed. 

We then aſked queſtions in turn of 
the houſekeeper, ſhe ſaid, his Grace 
died ſoon after that was drawn, and the 
Ducheſs was ſo affected at his loſs, that 
The did not long furvive. 

We aſked if the had a ſiſter? | 

She anſwered no, for the was the only 
child of the Duke of Rhodons, an im- 
menſe great fortune ſhe brought with 
her into the family, and at the death 
of her parents much more; this eſtate 
was hers, and ſuch an one came by her. 

She talked on in this kind of man- 
ner till we were all quite tired of liſtening | 
to things we had no concern with, took 
out our watches, ſaid it was time to think 
of returning, this ſtopped her volubility, 
but our ſweet wood-nymph could be 
nardly drawn from the ſpot. | 

When we came home we all obſerved 
the great likeneſs of Iſabella to the 

| | WD. - 


=_ 4 8 rn a 1 * - 5 
. 5 l 1 * * — * Pe” _ bn 2 CE CAR TO OT IE ITT 7 * — — * — 
1 * 8 1 — — « — 4 FE 
Y _ — „ͤ—— "IT IN02 — " TIN N _ W 7 — — — b : — — ry N _ " 2 was b. i . 3 : 
* ä a on * _ 7 — => ag LI Py — — \ 5 — — ng q — . won "I DES. «i ** 9 + y 1 D — an — — * N pre ye 1 © F 
"= * 2 1h — enn ee. * 2 — — 2 n HO — A 2 — 8 ne 2 us L abs : 4 = — 
, . 6 4 a 8 * Ys * 4 — __ 2 
. my 35 pw Ns 2 2 © ” . wy _—— 6 * " * 
K 1 * " — 2 * 1 W — TRND * — * 22 — 
* _———————  —— — — * 1 
x # 
5 , 

* * ha 
: 


aw _ 
Duke, the 


if 


8 BELLEVILLE LODGE. 


articular mole in the temple, 


which the houſekeeper told us all that 


family had, the complexion only art, 
for the Duke was very fair. 


One day on our obſerving the mole 


that no one might diſcover it. 


We often ſpoke of this in her abſence, 


Mrs. Buckley told her always to hide it, 
for it was an ugly mark, fhe did not 
like to ſee it, made her wear a large cap 


that there muſt be a particular reaſon for 
her wiſhing to conceal this mark, for it 


was far from being ugly, on the contrary, 
it added a beauty to her face—this and 
the reſemblance- to her godmother, the 
Ducheſs of Preſton, and Iſabella's to the 


Duke—indeed there was in her a look of 


both, we could not help thinking there 


was ſome hidden myſtery that at preſent 
4 Was to us inexphcable. 
About a week after this as we were 
walking in the garden, her lamb had 


ſtrayed into the adjacent field, and was 
got almoſt on the brow of the hill, ſhe 


called it but it did not run to her as 
_uſual, ſhe was afraid it was lame and 
would go herſelf to ſee—ſhe accordingly 
went, and inſtantly we heard her ſcream, 
and ſaw two men * hold of her. 


The gentlemen. were all gone to look 


at Lord Henry's houſe, that was build- 


0 we Hew to the hill but by this time 


they 
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they had put her in a chaiſe and were 
almoſt out of fight. 5 
We immediately ordered che men 
ſervants, ſome to follow their tract, and 
others to go and acquaint the gentlemen 
with this tranſaction. - | 
Harcourt was almoſt diſtracted at the 
account, and ordered his horſes inſtantly, 
we aſked him which way he intended 
going, he ſaid to the Duke of Preſton's 
ſeat, for he really believed ſhe was carri- 
ed there, the woman was ſo very inquiſi- 
tive and examined Iſabella ſo narrowly 
that he could not think any of the 
neighbourhood would be guilty of ſuch 
baſeneſs. 
1 affair has ruffled our ris fa-: . 
ciety, for we all 1 a ſincere regard for 
her. A 
Our ſervants are , Weine no news. 
of the dear girl, I hope her lover Þ: 54 
be more ſucceſsful, if not, I ſhall giv 
her up as loſt. You ſhall hear from — | 
the firſt intelligence, for I make no 
doubt you are anxious for our nymph of 
the wood. To-morrow we go to anden 
her parents of this melancholy event, a 
taſk. not at all ente dor the rin of 


Your 
MARIA BENTLY.. 


Her 


- 
: 
* 
= 
- 
; 
: 
1 
1 
x 
L 
7 
T 
F' 
1 
[| 
F 
® 
: 
1 
1 
1 
| | 
1 
11 
1 
1 
3 


a2 | BELLEVILLE LODGE. » 
Her lamb, when we came to it, we 


found tied to a ſtick, therefore this 
muſt be done as a decoy to draw her 
to the top of the hill, and we muſt 
Wave had fpies about us who had ob- 
ſerved her great fondneſs for this 
5 N 


| i 0 LETTER vi 
| Lady Maria to Mrs. Grenville. 


DEAR MADAM, . 


We ure n of we fame opinion, with 


you in regard to Iſabella's being carried 
off, that i it was entirely owing to the con- 
verſation ſhe had with the houſekeeper, 
it certainly raifed- mri and fears in 


ſome guilty breaſt. 


ole to her patents the day after. 1 
ſent my laſt, the huſband was juſt gone 


to market to ſell his poultry, the old 
woman came to meet us, quite overjoyed 


to tell how well they went on and how. 


happy we had made them, that her dear 


child 
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child would naw enjoy herſelf when ſhe 
came home, but where is ſhe; ladies? 
What, have you hid her on purpoſe to 
frighten me, I ſuppoſe ? We told her, 
we 1 not indeed, far: the. was not in 
our company. 
After we had prep repared her mind: for 

ſomething: diſagreeable, we related the 
whole matter —ſhe wiped the: falling 
tears which flowed very plentifully an 
this information, and to our  greatc ſur- 
priſe thus began. 

I am glad my Huſpand is not at home, 
for I, will now: tell you what I have hi- 
therto kept a. ſecret: even from him, ar 


bella is no relation of mine, tho'f I 5 


love her as well as if ſhe: was my own 


fleſh and; blood; 


We all exclaimed, not: related, chen 
whoſe child is ſhe?. 
Mrs. Buckley's. 

Ereceel, | 

Eighteen. years: ago my daughter and 
ſon; in; law lived with us, in our little 
cottage, one day a man came and vier 
ed yon caſtle, and ſaid he ſhould like 
to I've there. | 

'I anſwered it was more than 1 ſhould, 
for it looked; all: the world like 4 haant- 
ed place, and I dared to ſay ſame: of the 
ghoſts of- the great folks that owned; it 
formerly did walk there now if the truth 
Was known. 

He 


CR M 
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He faid, if it were ſo it would not 
trouble him, for he was not afraid of the 
dead. | 

God. forgive me, but 1 thought he 
was a wicked man for ſaying ſo. | 

He told me the great water fall yonder 
pleaſed him, and the great tall trees 
with the rooks noifing in a morning 
was what he was very fond of, he cer- 
tainly would come there if any of the 
rooms could be fitted up. 

I replied I ſhould be glad of a neigh- 
bour, for it was a ſad loneſome place, 
not a ſoul to ſpeak to from Chriſtmas to 
Midſummer, and from Midſummer to 
Chriſtmas again. 

He liked it the better for a 1 an- 
ſwered, ſo away my ONE man and he 
went to view it. | 

As to the front, it was all down, as 
you ſee, but by the time they had 
mended the windows, and put grates 
into the chimneys, the back part did 
not look amiſs—but for all this I could 
never come from thence by night with- 
out looking behind, for the life of me, I 
was ſo afraid. _ | 
Well, the next week he ſent chairs | 
and beds and all other neceſſaries to the 
next town, where he was ſo cunning to 
buy a cart, and drove it himſelf that 
nobody might know where jit come to. 


4 — 
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In about a month aſter in the dead 
of the night a lady was brought and put 
into the inner room, and he and his 


wife, followed by two huge dogs; came 


with her. | 

The next day he called to Cond. i me, 
ſays he, Dame, I have brought a _ a 

that is now and then out of her mind, 
her friends were not willing to put her 
into a madhouſe, which made me chuſe 

this retired place for them to put her in 
— ſhe is big with child, and as ſoon as ſhe 
is delivered if ſhe gets better ſhe is to go 
home again; that he had the dogs on 
purpoſe to keep curious folks from com- | 
ing near them. ; 

He then aſked me where I could tel 
him of a midwife. 

I told him yes, ſure, J was s one, that I 
had brought many a child! into this wick- 
ed world. pi 260 

He ſaid then I ſhould bring anciieg if 
[ pleaſed, and that I might call of the 
lady and tell her T1 was s the ee er rr 
to deliver her. 

I accordingly went, and in all . 
born days I never ſaw fo pretty a woman, 
ſhe had hands as white as a curd, ſhe was 
crying. when I came in, and ſo the con- 


tinued a whole month after, till I was 


almoſt as vexed as ſhe to ſee her! in ſuch 
"8 a diſmal condition. 5 
- Says Fa 


1 


— N ITE F 


Two 
—— aN———— Re —U — 


* -<x-+ choad - 8 apa 
ee 


BR N FOI 
ve args _ SY 95 - 1 2 


Yo 
* y * rt, 
2 282 RIES rr 2 
Yy — — 2 12 
— : eg ad 
2222 i? > „ — 2 


Ar 


1 day Madam, do you 
want ſor anything yoùibe always crying 
_ to, Il do at I can nenen aun if von 

nen me. . ; 

She thanked me br — naturedly. 
© Have you victuals enough) 

She replied, yes, ſhe did not want. 
en _ be tis 2906 drefſed oat env 
1 nen —— Fr N 
1 She had no otthilkbeits of that 
jeg but looking ſeriouſly: at me, _ I 
5 truſt you, my good woman, will you 
promiſe nat to diuulge what I am going 
| taostell you I told her I would: take my 
5 gath that moment if ſhe pleaſed. 
Will Tou fee, Mrs. Humphrys, I am near 
1 my time, L have great reaſon to believe 
1 from my former uſage and my preſent 
ms canfinement;. that the child will not long 
i ſuxvive its«birth;; without you canithink 
of ſome method to ſave its life by deceiv- 
ing the man and his wife that lives here 
1 —theſe were her very words. 
il * _ Lord; (aid I) Madam, what can 1 do 
1 againſt ſuch croſs ſharp folks as they two 
1 be, they be watching me fo, as if I was 
_ ing tas ſteal whenever ] come: to: ſee 
you ; z; befides I: have not a head for con- 
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| You have a daughter; go and conſult 


with her, but firſt make her promiſe to | 


be frlent. 

Well, away I went, and when our 
men was gone to look after their ſheep, | 
we talked the matter over. 
Now you muſt know, ladies, my 
child's reckoning was out at the fame 
time Madam's was—Now, fays ſhe; mo- 
ther, ſuppoſe I ſhould lay in on the ſame 
day as Mrs. Buckley, I have great reaſon 
to think my infant is dead ever fince 1 
was ſo frightened by them naſty dogs, if 
you could but carry my dead child to 
Her, and take away her hve one, I would 
K it with all my heart ſooner than 
fuch a little innocent ſhould be murdered; 
we had no occaſion to tell Thomas but 
what it was his own. If I didn't kiſs her 
for having ſuch a thought, and away I 
went to the caſtle full of what we had 
agreed upon. 

I ' ſhall never forget her the longeſt 
day I have to live, for ſhe fell down 
upon her knees directly to thank God 
for putting it in our heads, and prayed 
ſo heartily for the ſucceſs'of this under- 
taking, I never faw a parſon in his pul- 
pu ſo much in earneſt in my life, nor 
alf ſo devour. 

Thus we went on for a month longer, 
when one day our man was gone to the 
Vol. II. : L next 
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| next pariſh upon buſineſs, my child fell 
3 into labour, and ſure enough it was dead 
1 * I wrapped it up in a handkerchief 
1 againſt the time Madam would call, 
— which I expected every moment, as the | 
[| man told me ſhe had been bad all day. 
* In about three hours afterwards he 
| came in a violent hurry for me to go to 
| the lady, ſaid ſhe was all alone, for his 
it wife was gone to buy proper provifion for 


3 

| her, little thinking ſhe would be wanted 
Wil  - fo ſoon. 

"8 I ran inſtantly with my bundle pinned 
to my ſide, and found her ſure enough 

Wl very bad—He. ſtaid in the outer room 

uf whilſt J delivered her and put the dead 

mn child by her, and wrapped, up. the live 

of one in a ſheet, put it in a baſket with 

1 Jome dirty linen upon the top, and 
bhhhuurried home with the ſweet little baby. 


5 As I paſſed him it was God's mercy it did 
Wt not cry—I ſaid he might go and fee the 
it lady, but we had been very unfortunate, 
1 for the child was dead, I would juſt ſtep 
1 to my daughter with the things J had in 
NT my. baſket to waſh, and returned again 
W inſtantly, for 1 would not let him know 
il ſhe.was brought to bed for tear he might 
1 ſuſpect ſomething. 
it * I had but juſt time to give the infant 
it to my child before her huſband and 


1 mine came home, and to his dying day 
c he 


7 
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he never knew but it was his own; n 
more does my good old man. 

In about three days after I went to os 
caſtle and told them we had been more 
lucky than them, for we had a fine 
daughter born, but it did always happen 
ſo to poor folks, for their children did 
never die as the rich did—they thought 
it all goſpel, for they were too buſy in 
writing of letters and burying the baby | 
to trouble their heads about us. 
When I went to ſee her I found her 
very tolerable, ſhe ſqueezed me by the 
hand to thank me, and begged before 
them ſhe might have my little grand- 
daughter now and then to ſuck her. | 
I faid, yes ſure, Madam, that you | 
ſhall, and fo I carried it over every day; 
and thus we went on till ſhe was half a 
year old, when the grow'd very fair; the 
lady ſaid ſhe would be ſo much like her 
father ſhe was afraid the cheat would be 
diſcovered, and ſhe be made the moſt _ 
miſerable of women; aſked if TI knew 
any thing that would brown the ſkin, as 
that would be the beſt diſguiſe ſhe could: 
think of. 8 

J ſaid, I heard the gypfies uſed che | 


Juice of: walnuts, which I could ſoon' 


procure, for we had a great many of 
the trees in our wood. I according made 
fo me, and we waſhed her face, neck and 
| a * arms, 
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arms, with it, and: ſhe was preſently as 
brown as ourſelves, and for that great 
mole on the: fide of her eye ſhe made her 
wear a large cap. that it might not be 
ſeen, and as ſoon as the colour began to 
wear off ſhe waſhed herſelf again, and 
the ſtill continues it by Mrs. Buckley's 
defire, but her own natural ſkin is as 
white as the driven ſnow. 
We then aſked her if ſhe had heard the 
name of the lady's family. 
She ſaid never, but once ſhe; mention- 
ed that ſhe had been baſely torn, from 
her home by a ſet of ruffians as ſhe was 
walking a little beyond a terrace walk 
belonging to her ſeat in the country— 
the believed their firſt intentions were 
to have murdered her, but one of them, 
who. a ppeared their head, for they were 
all maſked, on being aſked what they 
were to do. with her, faid, if ſhe would 
conſent to. take a ſolemn, oath. never to 
diſcloſe the name of her family, nor 
ever try to eſcape, he had prepared a 
place for ber, her life ſhould be fpared, 
and ſhe ſhould never want for neceſſaries. 
For the ſake of her unborn infant ſhe 
did as they defired, and was then brought 
to this lonely place, that they. had been: 
fo. far as good. as their word, and had 
alſo ſent the worſt of her cloaths, but. - 
the child's lie Was what they ſought 


after, 


—— 


* 


' BELLEVILLE LODGE. 221 


aſder, for ſhe gueſſed Who were the 
people that had uſed her ſo cruelly, 
for if her daughter lived ſhe muſt in- 
herit large eſtates, beſides a great deal of 
money, which, if it died, would fall to 
her huſband's nephew. 
This was all I could learn, the beg- 
ged to ſtand godinother to the child, 
they agreed to it, and the woman ſtood 
for her that the parſon might not ſee her. - 
When the child grew up, ſhe taught 
her to read, write, work, and 3 * 
fhe was almoſt as clever as herſelf... 
Juſt before ſhe died ſhe called me to 
her, my dear Humphrys,. (ſhe ſaid) L 
find I ſhall not live long, ſtill be a mo- 
ther to my dear girl, and let her never 
know how near Jam to her, it will only 
add to her ſorrow, and cannot be the leaſt 
ſervice to her, for if ever ſhe is known, ſhe 
will have powerful enemies to encounter 
with—take all the money I have by me 
for your own uſe, I fincerely wiſh.it was 
more; preſerve this gold box, and if you. 
think there may be a time when it would 
be right to diſcloſe what you know, tell 
it, but not before that happens, and at 
the ſame time ſay, an oath prevented me 
from declaring the name, but in this box 
are the rite des of Iſabella's father and 
mother, taken from a large picture now 
in the — gs L hid. 9 a 
one 
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ſtone in our cottage, as ſhe defired, and 
now I think the hour is come that it 
ſhould be known, as it may be of ſervice 
to my dear child. 
The old ſhepherd's coming in put a 
ſtop to any further converſation, we 
took the box and parted, with aſſuring 
her we would not give her up 'till we 
had ſearched every place that was the 
leaſt likely ſhe ſhould be ſecreted that 
Mr. Harcourt was gone for that purpoſe. 
Humphrys cried when ſhe told him of it, 
and faid, he wiſhed ſhe had never gone 
from him. ; 
When we returned we were eager to 
open the box, in which we found the 
exact copy of that large picture we had 
ſeen in the Duke of Preſton's ſeat. 
We had now no doubt but ſhe was 
the daughter of the late Duke, and 
"that they had a ſuſpicion ſhe was ſo 
from That the houſekeeper had report- 
ed; this made us fear for her life, as 
they had uſed her mother ſo cruelly 
on her account, what lengths would they 
not go now ſhe herſelf was in their 
power — this thought has greatly added 
to our uneaſineſs, and made us more 
impatient for Harcourt's return—if he 
brings any good tidings I ſhall be glad to 
impart the Joyful news, which that he 
ney 
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may is moſt ſincerely withed by, dear 
Mrs. Grenville, 


Your affeRionate, | 


MARIA BENTLY:. 


LE TTER VIE 


Iſabella Humphrys to Lady, Harriet: 
| ng. 0 Tag 
DZAR or; HAR FRETS. 


* 


Mr «p ſpirits wave ben and ſtill are ſo. 
Sd oe ever fince I was fo cruelly taken- 
from my good friends, that F find*it dit- 
ficult to collect them ſuffieiently to write; 
it would be a ſatisfaction: did I know you 
would ever receive it, but, alas! my 
ſituation makes me fear deception in 
every thing, my hopes are fled, all be- 
fore me appears dreary, and I am afraid 
every pathng moment what the next 
may e | 
But 


7 
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But I will detain my dear friends no 
longer with a deſcription of what ] now 
feel, but proceed to relate my ſad ſtory. 
I was hurried into a chaiſe the inſtant 
I came to the top. of the hill by two men 
who placed themſelves each fide of me; 
they had piſtols in their hands, which 
they threatened if 1 again ſcreamed their 
contents ſhould be lodged in my brains. 

I believe thoſe harſh expreſſions and 

my fears together made me faint, for 1 
muſt have gone a conſiderable way be- 
fore I recovered. When I came to my- 
felf, I thought I would try to conceal it, 
in hopes from their converſation I might 
learn I had been ſo treated, and 
what they intended doing with me. _ 

One of them ſoon after looked at me, 
and {wore he thought he ſaw me move, 
but he was afraid he was miſtaken, though 

he did not much care ſo long as he had 
the money, for live or dead he would 
carry me to him. | 
If the latter, (ſays the other) we may 
ſpare ourſelves that trouble, for it is no 
uſe to bring a corpſe to. im, the dead 
can anſwer no queſtions. 

Nor tell no ſecrets, (replied the firſt). 
and I hear he is afraid ſhe has diſcovered- 
ſome of his and the great man's, but mum 


for that—'tis no bulineſs to you or me, 


tis 218 he wanted to talk with her firſt, 
becauſe 
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becauſe I told him, if it Was "Heh death Fi 


he wiſhed 1 would give her a blow that 
ſhould ſend her off in a hurry. | 
And could you in conſcience murder 
ſuch a pretty creature in cold blood ? 
anſwered the ſecond. = 
And could you in conſcience, (replied c 
the other with a ſneer) be acceſſary in 
ſtealing ſuch a pretty creature from her 
friends, and frightening her to death, is: 
not one as bad as the other? If ſhe: 
dies, tis all one, whether ſhe was: 
ſtunned by a blow, had her throat cut, 
or wentoff in a fright? Beſides, ſhould: - 
I be to blame, *tis them that orders the 


deed that has the fin to anſwer for, not me. 


Money (he replied) often makes. us do | 
what our hearts muſt condemn. _ 
But don't we follow the examples of 
our betters, he anſwered) for they'll 
lie through thick and thin, deceive, be- 
tray, perjure themſelves, all for the ſake. 
of this ſaid chink. I-wiſh old Bond had 
her ſafe in his houſe notwithſtanding, for 
I dare ſay there are ſcouts cnougy: abroad. 
in ſearch of her. 

By this time we arrived at a cottage, 
where they took me out and ſoon diſ- 
covered I was living; they called to the 
woman to bring me ſome refreſhment, 
for it would be ſome time before I ſhould: 

have the offer of eating again. _ 


. 


x 
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I was a little eaſier in my mind; as I 
was now ſatisfied, by their diſcourſe, 
they muſt have miſtaken me for ſome 
other, for it was not poſhble I could 
know any matters they were acquainted 
with, therefore did not refuſe a cruſt 


of bread and a glaſs of wine that was 


brought me. 

In leſs than a quarter of an hour a 
chaiſe came to the door, I was ordered 
to go in it, my two companions alſo 


took their ſeats; they drove on very 


rapidly all that night, the next morning 


ve ſtopped where they breakfaſted, which 


I was made haſtily to ſwallow. 

We continued our journey 'till even- 
ing, when, with an oath, they ſaid we 
were come to the end- of our travels, 
and heartily glad they were to get rid of 


| fo ſulky a companion, but they dared 


ſay, I thould be made find my tongue. 
I could not help crying at their unfeeling 


treatment. 


A kind of upper ſervant received me 
at the door, I aſked her to what part of 


the world they had brought me, ſhe told 


me ſhe muſt anſwer no queſtions. I 
found it uſeleſs. to interrogate her, and, 
fat down with a heart almoſt burſting, 


though I till flattered myſelf I ſhould 
ſoon be enlarged when I was ſeen by the 


perſon who had taken ſo much pains to 


* me. | i 
. I went 
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: I went to bed ſoon after I came in, 
as ſhe told me I could not ſee her maſter 
'till the next day. In the night I heard 
ſuch a number of carriages, and the 
. watchmen announce every hour, that I 
imagined by the deſcription Mrs. Buckley 
gave me of London I muſt be there 
the houfe I was in appeared e but 
neatly furniſhed. | 

After I had breakfaſted, I was told 
Mr. Bond and his ſon were waiting in 
the parlour to ſpeak with me. My 
trembling limbs could ſcarce ſupport- 
me to them, and when I came in, the 


moroſe look of the father was not cal- 


culated to inſpire me with more forti- 
tude. ; 2 
Come hitlier, girl, I define you would 
tell me your name, who your parents 
were, and in what per of the world vou 
were born? 
To all which I anfuered without the. 
leaſt reſerve. | 
And pray, who are you indeberd to 
for your education? For I ſee by your 
manner there has been pains taken by 
ſomebody, or elſe you have told me a 
lie in regard to your friends. 
I ſaid I was obliged to a Mrs. Buckley, 
who was confined a priſoner in a caſtle, 
juſt by where lived, ſhe had loſt her own 


| child, and therefore begged. to have me 
wich 
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with her to paſs the time, and when 
I was old enough to learn, ſhe taught me 
to read, write, work, and draw. 
Draw too, Oh bo, quite a dangerous 
perſon, I ſuppoſe we ſhall be hes oft 
in caricature, when you get among your 
relations again. Pray how long was it 
after her child died you was born ? : 
I really am not certain, but I fancy 
about a week or a fortnight. | 
And who was this Mrs. Buckley, and 
what was the reaſon of her being con- 
fined? | 
I told him I never heard either, for 
ſhe ſaid, a ſolemn oath prevented her 
from declaring it. | 
And did ſhe never forfeit it; ? Take 
care how you anſwer this, for if I detect 
you in a falſhood you are a prijoner for 
ife | : 
I will affure you, Sir, by all that is 
ſacred, ſhe never did. 
He then ſpoke in French to his ſon, 
(you know, Madam, I underſtand that 
language, though I ſpeak it but imper- 
fectly) The girl appears to have told the 
truth, nor can 1 ſee the likeneſs that 


fooliſh old woman would have me believe: 


as to having her ſhape and addreſs is a 
meer nothing, how many are formed 
alike, and by being much with a perſon 
you RE catch their manner—the. 
complexion 
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complexion is ſufficient to declare her 
not her child, for the families on Hour: 
ſides were remarkably fair. | 
The young man I obſerved never. 
took his eyes from me the whole. time, 
nor ever ſpoke till now, He ſaid, in- 
deed, Sir, I think you may diſmiſs her, 
for I am as well ſatisfied as you ſhe is the: > 
identical perſon ſhe declares herſelf to be, 
the ſhepherd's daughter.— He then turned 
to me, ſaid he was ſorry he had taken ſo 
much trouble, that I was welcome to 
depart to my own country as ſoon as I 
_ Choſe, he would give me five guineas to 
pay my expences home, which I was 
afraid to refuſe, therefore courtified and 
accepted it, and I think I never felt my- 
ſelf happier in my life than at that 
moment—he rang the bell, the ſame. 
woman came, he told her to give me a 
dinner, and then to ſee me take coach 
ſhe deſired me to follow her which [ did 
very joy fully. 
The time now came that I was to go, 
a footman entered, ſaid, he was ordered 
to attend me a part of the way. I took 
my leaye of the houſekeeper with a 
cheerful countenance, and thought every 
moment ten till I was ſeated in the 1 
carriage. 
We travelled all night, the next mor- 
ning I was called at tour o clock, and in 


5 | : the 
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the evening entered a larg e place which 
the ſervant ſaid was Saliſbury. He then 
called a coach and drove to a houſe 
where [I Kill am. 
On my aſking the POS we did not 
proſecute our journey, I was told I ſhould 
ſoon be acquainted with it, but at preſent 
1 muſt ſubmit to confinement. - 
Il Taſked what I had been guilty of to be 
ſo treated, I cried, and tried expoſtula- 
tions and perſuaſions, but neither would 
prevail, _ he aſſured me, [ l be 
uſed well. 
A girl now made her appearance, ſhe 
ſaid ſhe was ſent to wait on me and de- 
ſired I would order my ſupper. I ſaid I 
would go to bed, for I had no appetite 
for any thing. She ſhewed me into a 
neat room, and after I had faſtened' the 
door I threw myſelf on the bed with my 
cloaths on, for I was afraid to: undreſs 
. | 
L aroſe as ſoon as it was Harkin; unre- 
freſhed, for uneaſineſs had baniſhedfleep. 
I attempted opening the door, but found 
it was bolted on the outfide. I now 
cried as if my heart was burſting. 
When the maid came to tell me 
breakfaſt was ready ſhe ſaw me in tears, 
ſaid, I had more reaſon to laugh than 
cry, for that young Mr. Bond was vio- 
My in love with ey and it was he 


: bs 


that . 
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N Hat ordered his ſervant to bring me to 
this place inſtead of carrying me home. 

I told her I was very ſorry I had been 
ſo unfortunate to inſpire a paſſion in ſo 
cruel a heart, that had done every 
thing he could to make the object of it 
_ miſerable. 
- She replied, that was not her. maſter's 
intention, for he had too great a regard 
to wiſh to vex me. If it would make me 
eaher to acquaint my friends where I 
was, ſhe would venture to put a letter 
into the poſt office for me. 

I thanked her for her kindneſs a thou- 
ſand times, and inſtantly ſat down ta 
write, though much I fear ſhe deceives 
me for is ſhe not a creature of his? 
But ſhould this be ſo fortunate to reach 
you, ſhall I beg the favor of your woman 
to pack my cloaths, and direct it for Mr. 
Bond, to be left at the White Hart, 
Saliſbury, ſhe tell me 1 ſhall receive it 
with this addreſs. 

Oh, Lady Harriet, I ſhall never ſee 
my Belleville friends again, nor my dear 
old parents, ever will they debar me 
from your fight. I hope the generous | 
Mr. Harcourt will continue his bounty, I 
know he will, and I find a conſolation 
in the greateſt of my diſtreſs to think 

they are provided for. I beg: you will 
be ſo kind. to remember the unhappy 

Iſabella 
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Iſabella to all her good friends, and be- 
lieve her to be with the greateſt reſpect 
and eſteem, dear Lady Harriet, fincerely 
and affectionately yours, n 


1. HUMPHRYS. 


LETTER vm. 
To Thomas Goodbin, Eſq. = 


In love over head and ears as uſual, 
Tom. New exploits, new ſchemes, have 
taken poſſeſſion of the head and heart of 
thy friend. Surely I was born under 
an enterpriſing planet, for as ſoon as I 
et rid of one adventure another offers. 
Who think you is at preſent my favo- 
rite Sultana ? Nothing more or leſs than 
a ſhepherd's daughter, brought up in the 
deſerts of Arabia for aught I know; by 
her own confeſſion ſhe never ſaw the god- 
like face of man -excepting two old 
hizzes of her grandfather and another 
{ſuch an antediluvian, 'till within two © 


months, ſo that ſhe is one that will not 
| 8 5 ſet 


— 
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ſet my wits much at work to ſubdue; I 
dare ſay, when I begin my. flatter 
battery —_ will think me the. fine 
fellow — the age. | 
My father ſent, or at leaſt 1 
her 3 her friends, to aſk a few odd 
queſtions concerning ſome queer ſtories. 
be had been told, which I could ſee no 
head or tail to, nor did I trouble myſelf | 
to enquire.  - . 
I was with him when the ſhepherd's f 
daughter was announced, and thought 
I ſhould get a laugh from her awkward- 
neſs, fright and diale&, otherwiſe I would 
have been off, for 1 deteſt ſuch judge like 
doings. | 
But, gueſs my 8 when 1 ſaw 
one of the moſt elegant females I ever 
beheld enter; for my part, I was ſo much 
ſtruck that I never Ss leaſt attended to 
their queſtions and anſwers, my head 
was all the time full of ſchemes to get 
her into my power, till my father ſaid, 
I really believe her to be the perſon ſhe. 
declares herſelf. I replied certainly, and 
that he had better diſmiſs her. 0-77 
After ſhe was gone I aſked very care- 
leſsly about her, as if I did not mind e | 
ther I was told or not. 
He ſaid, ſhe was born of mean parents, = 
and had been a recluſe from her infancy. . 
This was a character quite new, and 


— 
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made me the more eager to have ſuch an 

| ener perſon in my ſeraglio. 

I have not yet called on her, but have 

given the girl that is with her her docu- 
ments, ſhe is to perſuade her to write to 
her friends, I mean to open it and their 
anſwers, then ſubſtitute others that will 

ſuit my plan. 18 5 | 

The ſervant is juſt come-with her epif- 
tle, upon my word quite pathetic, but 
J ſhall &en let it go, for ſhe has told 
them ſhe is at Saliſbury, and calls me 
Mr. Bond, therefore they will never find 
her out by the place, nor your: humble 
ſervant by the name. 

I got my truſty fellow to go with her 
in the eoach the firſt ſtage, and the next 
morning to return with her the way they 
came, and to make her believe they were 
proceeding on their journey, all which 
he managed very cleverly. When they 
arrived in London, I had a houſe to re- 
ceive her that I borrowed of Lord Bink- 
ham, one that had been often uſed for 
the fame occaſion, and a ſervant ready 
to attend her ; ſhe expects me this eve- 
ning, I will not cloſe this letter till I 
have viſited this captivating ſhepherdeſs— 
Fitzgerald defires to be of the party, Þ 
have promifed him a fight of her. 

Adieu, I am going on the wings of 

love, booted-and ſpurred, as if I came a 


great way. 
Well, 


* 
* » 
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Well, I have been, and repeated the 
ſame lover's cant that never uſed to fail, 
without having the leaſt effect on her. 
Her heart is as impenetrable as adamant, 
for notwithſtanding I told her my love 
was ſo great that if ſhe was cruel my 
ſword ſhould ſoon end my exiſtence, 
hear her anſwer to this dreadful declara- 
_tion— ; % NG 
Love was a ſubje&t ſhe ſhould not 
liſten to whilſt ſhe was a priſoner, her 
own inquietudes and diſtreſs were ſuſ- 
| ficient to abſorb every thought, and 
guard every avenue of her heart from 
that paſſion, even if ſhe credited my 
words, would I give her liberty and 
plead my regard in the midſt of her 
friends, I ſhould have a much greater 
chance. of: fuel g. 
In vain did I talk, all my rhetoric 
| ſignified nothing.  —- _ ah) 
I now lodge in the ſame houſe: that 
ſhe may the more narrowly be watched, 
indeed I am ſatisfied ſhe cannot eſcape _ 
were it not for this precaution, for her 
door is bolted on the outfide every night, 
and her window is in the back part of 
the houſe nailed very ſecur er. 
Fitzgerald has ſeen; her, and declares 
himſelf almoſt as much in. love as your 
humble ſervant. I proteſt this is the 
Arſt time I ever experienced that paſſion, 
15 11 Ky though 
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though I have taken ſome pains to make 
the girls believe otherwiſe—her box is 
arrived which I ſhall take the liberty of 
ſearching. 
| - of have opened the Jeter, and much 
fear from the contents 1 have a Tival, 
one Harcourt, who, they write is ſtill in 
ſearch of her—this has furniſhed me 
with a hint. | 
Two of the Grſt femiales i in the world. 
Lady Maria Bently and Lady Harriet 
Armftrong are her friends, they picked 
her up on a common I hear, ſeeing what 
every one muſt, ſomething fo very at- 
tractive in her. Their letters were full 
of eondolence, virtue, prudence—begged 
her to beware of a ſham marriage, and 
invectives againſt the perſon who had 
dared to uſe her ſo. A deal of good ad- 
vice to very little purpoſe, for Iwill take 
care ſhe ſhall not be benefited by it. 
| I incloſe you the copy I wrote for 
i ber proviat, which will ſuit me much 
6 The 307 we all nee my dear 
Habela, on opening your epiſtle can 
better be felt than deferibed, what added 
to our ſatisfaction was to find you be- 
| loved by fo deſerving a man as Mr. 
Bond, we know him perfectly well, and 
ll Know him to be a man of the niceft « 


honour, T wiſh his er was like bim, 
but 


21 


— 
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but he: is mercenary and maroſe, which 
makes the. ſon, I ſuppoſe, afraid to tell 
him of his attachment to you, and is 
alſo the reaſon of your confinement, for 
if the old man gets the leaſt intelligence 
he would inſtantly tear you from him; 
if you could get him to promiſe he 
would marry you after his death, he will 
Jam aſſured punctually perform it, you - 
will then be a happy woman, and we 
ſhall ll incerely rejoice at IO _ 
fortune. 

Harcourt is near com mencing a Be- 
nedict, he met with a very agreeable. 
Lady at a ball given by the neighbour= 
ing gentlemen, and ſhortly after made 
her an offer which has been accepted, 
they are to be married this day month, 
we then all ſet off for France, and from 


thence ſhall make the tour of Italy—— 'E 


we intend being abſent three years. 
So far for our joyous deings— now, 
my Iſabella, exert your fortitude, I am 
truly ſorry to be the meſſenger of ill 
news to you, yet I think it right you 
ſhould be acquainted with it. 
We went to ſee your father and mo- 


ther, but how exceedingly were we 


ſhocked to find her dead, and he ex- 
piring— they had caught the ſmall-pox 
at the village, and this dreadful diſorder 
ſwept them both away, we gave orders 
| | to 
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to have them decently interred, and 
have ſold their ſtock and reſerved the 
money for you, which we will lend to 
your order. 5 
Adieu, my dear girl, the Duke, Lady 
Maria, Mrs: Bowen, &c. deſire to be * 
e to you. 


. Ever yours, 


HARRIET e 


FORT? t you think this will the She 
| lids no parents left nor friends to go to. 
J have killed the firſt, and ſent the others 
to the continent, and hearing what a 
charming character I have ſhe cannot 
refuſe. being mine on my own terms. 
There is a cloſet in the room adjoining 
to her's, where I intend to ſecrete myſelf 
when ſhe receives her box and opens this 
letter, Iſhall then be a judge of her real 
ſentiments concerning this Harcourt— 
tell me what you think of my proceed- 
ings, 2 85 at the ſame time believe me -- 


Ever your's, 


FREDERICK. 


[þ „ 
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LETTER IX. 
Jabella Humphrys to Lady Harriet 
| | A rmſtrong. | 


To receive a letter from my dear Lady 
Harriet gave me the greateſt happineſs 
it is poſſible to experience whilſt in this 
wretched fituation, I could ſcarcely open 
it for joy—lIs it really ſo, (I ſaid) will 
they permit me to hear from my friends, 
then I am not quite ſo wretched as I 
thought myſelf, but when I opened and 
read the contents—My God! to deſcribe 
what I then felt is far beyond my pen. 
My poor good old parents And can 1 
never more behold them? Perhaps my 
hard deſtiny added ſorrow to their dying 
moments, and they prayed for their 
Iſabella with their ateſt breath. 
What then am I? A poor, friendleſs 
orphan, dead to all my friends, debarred 
of liberty, and compelled to hear the 
| hated, the deteſted love of a libertine, 
loſt to every principle of honour. _ 
Forgive me, Lady Harriet, if my ſen- 


timents in regard to this man, do not at 


all coincide with ae knowing the 
; world 


Kc 
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world may perhaps make me ſee things 
in a different light from thoſe who are 
_ converſant with it, but if he has had the 
good fortune to be thought well of by 
you, I know your heart too well not to 
be affured he muft have impoſed on you, 
and carried a very oppoſite behaviour to 
the world from what he does in private 
life—I can ſpeak it by cruel experience, 
for I have now been a fortnight confined, 
every night of which he and his compa- 
nion, a Mr. Barton, have been fo intoxi- 
cated that they keep my ſpirits in a con- 
tinual alarm with their horrid oaths, 
noiſe; and intemperance, they force me 
to dine with them, but as ſoon as it is 
over, I hurry to my room and lock my- 
ſelf in, and there remain till next 
morning, with ſcarcely any ſleep, for 
fear of the lock being force. 
It was but laſt night they both ſwor 
they would break open the door if I did 
not open it, and actually began putting 
their threats in execution, when a violent 
rap at the ſtreet door cauſed them to de- 
fiſt, and I heard a ſervant tell them Lord 
Binkham and his brother were come to 
ſpend the evening, they went to re- 
ceive them T ſuppoſe, for every thing 
was quiet and continued fo that night. 
I returned thanks to God for this inter- 
poſition in my favor, and from that mo- 


& / 
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ment 1 felt my ſpirits revive, and hope, 
| long Toft, once more preſented itſelf. 

Ws with Mr. Harcourt as happy as he. 
_ deſerves, and then he muſt be compleatly 
ſo, for never was à better heart nor a 
better diſpoſition. How happy muſt that 
woman be who has ſuch a friend, fuch a 


companion, ſuch a n to ow: - 


through life wit!!! 

The gleam of ſunſhine is diſperſed, 
my ſpirits are again ſank, I cannot pro- 
ceed.—Another morning is arrived, day 
and night paſſes away, yet no change i in 
-my cruel fate, but every day ſeems mark- 
ed for greater woes. 

Laſt night I overheard the girl that 
is in the houfe tell her maſter, that I 
was buſy writing, and ſhe made no 
doubt but I would give it her to earry 
to the poſt office, as the other went ſafely, 
but that ſhe ſhould mind his injunctions 
of delivering it to him firſt. I am now 
quite diſheartened, for it was a ſatisfaction 
that you would de Ne e with _T 
diſtreſſes. 

He has juſt been here, and again 
pleaded the üüncerity of his regard I 
ſtopped ſhort by begging” him to defiſt, 

J was ſick of liffentng to fuch groſs 
falſhoods, for his actions were incom- 
patible with love, or at leaſt my notions 
of it; wherever I had a * I delighted 
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to ſhew it by acts of kindneſs, and ſtudy- 


ing to promote the happineſs of the per- 
ſon I eſteemed; he, on the contrary, 
tired me with a repetition of fulſome 


Hattery, and inſtead of trying to make 


me contented, he ſtudied every means to 
render me miſerable ; whatever he might 
promiſe himſelf from time, that it might 
Teconcile me to thoſe hardſhip ps, he was 
miſtaken, my heart was not to be ſoftened 
by compulſion. 

He looked now quite angry, Aid, he 
would no longer trifle with a woman 


that -was ſolely in his power, and this 


I might depend on, it ſhould be the laſt 
of my reign—l had hitherto complained 

without reaſon, but in future I ſhould 
have real cauſe—with this he flung out of 


the room. 


What ſhall I do? If heaven do not 
aſſiſt me I am loſt, undone. 

By this time I ſuppoſe all my dear 
friends are ſafely landed on the conti- 


nent, therefore they cannot at preſent 


hear what befalls their Iſabella, yet it is 
a gratification to write every tranſaction, 
chance may. one day or other preſent 
my thoughts, and then you will be con- 
vinced that no alteration in my ſituation 
could ever make me forget, or render 
you leſs dear. 


| The 
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The dreaded night came, I locked 
my door as uſual, ſoon after I had dined 
the maid I heard bolt it—when I left the 
room he Taid, T will be as good as my 
word. 

IJ went wah a heart pee and 
almoſt burſting with grief, he and his 
friend drank very freely at dinner that I 
imagined before the . they would 
be ripe for every miſchief. 

About eleven o'clock I heard their 
voices near, I prayed heartily to God to 
aſſiſt me. They had unbarred the door 
and were trying the lock when they 
quarrelled who ſhould enter firſt Barton 
declared he had as great a right as the 
other, for he loved me full as well. 

High words now aroſe, and ſuch im- 
precations from both as made me trem- 
ble——at laſt T heard the claſhing/ of 
ſwords, and preſently the voice of Bond 
calling out, he was wounded, he was 
run through the ſword arm—the ſervants 
ran up and dragged him to his room, the 
maid ſaid, go this inſtant for a ſurgeon 
or they will both bleed to death. + 
I now recollected they had unbolted 
my door, and never had faſtened it again, 
therefore thought, whilſt they were all 
in a buſtle, I might ſteal away. 
I I bundled up my linen and papers 

in a . and unlocked it as 
M2 5 ſoftly 
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| foftly as I could; with fear and dread 1 


paſſed the chamber where they were 
all aſſembled, and ſafely got to the bot- 
tom of the ſtairs, the ſtreet door open, 


(I ſuppoſe in their hurry to get a ſur- 


geon they forgot to faſten it) I ran as 
faſt as my trembling limbs would per- 
mit, and when I was out of breath 
walked flowly, for I was afraid. to ſtop; 


indeed where could 1 go ? I had no home 
to recelve me, nor knew I where to apply 


for a night's lodging. 

After I had turned two or three cor- 
ners I ſaw a church, and found myſelf 
ſo fatigued that I got to the door and 
there leaned, it gave way—l ſtarted at 
firſt, but had at laſt courage to peep in, 
at the farther.end I ſaw a light. I walked 
in without making the leaſt noiſe to the 
other fide, I ſoon diſcovered ep were 
men taking up a dead body. 

As they went on with it one of them 


 faid the ſurgeon would be ghag to meet 


with ſuch a corpſe as this. 

Ah! little thought his friends, aid 
the other) when he was interred this 
evening, that he would ever paſs this 


Way again. 


They now went eff with their prize, 
and locked the door upon me, the moon 


| ſhone bright and I walked up the aile to- 
fee where I a find a ſeat proper to reſt 


"I 
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in, I opened one that had. cuſhions, and 


| ſoon made up a bed with them, and 


after returning God thanks for directing 
me to ſo goed an aſylum, lay down and 


had the moſt refreſhing ſleep I had expe- 


rienced fince I left Belleville, for IJ knew 
myſelf ſeeure from Bond, or at leaſt for 


. one night, and not having for almoſt 


JV 


three weeks ſcarcely any reſt, I was 
2 exhauſted. 

When I awoke in the morning, which 
was not till ten o'cleck, the tranſaction 
of the preceding day occurred, and it 


was ſome time before L could perſuade 


myſelf I had my liberty, indeed I was 
Rill a priſoner, but I had loſt my fears. 

I ' aroſe, replaced the cuſhions, and 
ſearched for a. place, that T might' not 


be obferved when any one came in. 


I had not long been ſeated before. 

the door was unlocked, and:: the bell 
tolled for prayers; I remained the ſer- 
vice that I might join in thankſgiving: 
to my Maker, for this his laſt goodneſs. 
So many attended that when I ſtood up 
J was not at all noticed either whilſt I 
was there, or at my going out. 
A coachman I ſuppoſe had obſerved 
my ſtaring about, aſked: me if 1 Wanted 
a.coach? ; + 
* enquired. t- to What Place be was o- 


He 
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He anſwered, his ſtand was by St. 


Paul's 8. 


How far is that? 
Sure (he ſaid) I could not have been 


long in London not to know where St. 


Paul $ church ſtood? 

I aſked him no more queſtions: for 
fear of diſcovering .myſelf, but thought 
as one church had befriended me, ano- 
ther might be equally as fortunate, there- 
tore ſtepped into the coach, and told 
him to drive me there; however I had 
the. comfort to think I ſhould be till 
farther from the place of my conhne- 


ment. 


Whilſt I was going 1 recollected he 
called the place London that I had all 
this time been made believe was Saliſbury; 
how I received your letter n now 
a myſtery. 

Thus was I reaſoning witl. myſelf, 
my ideas quite abſorbed, when the coach- 
man coming to open the door rouſed me 


from my reverie; I paid his demand, 


and once more became a wanderer. 

I kept on walking 'till I was almoſt 
tired to death, compelled by hunger I 
went to a ſhop, where I ſaw in the 
window jellies, pyes, and cakes, I aſked 
for the latter, I ſuppoſe my eating it 10 
greedily attracted the notice of the man 


that ſerved me, for I ſaw he looked 


very 
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very earneſtly. I took a ſecond, but 
now as I eat, the tears flowed ſo faſt, 
my heart was burſting, and I was almoſt | 
choaked with grief; I put down the 
cake, for 1 found it impoſhble to ſwallow 
another bit. 

With the moſt compaſſionate voice 
and a look of the greateſt benignity, he 

ſaid, are you not well, Madam? is it in 
my power to aſſiſt you? 

It vibrated in my ears, it was the 
voice of an angel I haſtily exclaimed, 
and have I at laſt found pity? Articula- 
tion failed, I was totally filent, my head 
turned giddy, my eyes dim, I funk 
breathleſs on the floor. 

He ran for his wife, told her there was 
a lady wanted her aſſiſtance, inſtantly 

e came, rubbed my temples. with Sal 
Volatile till I recovered, then very civ ily 
led me into an inner room, and. begged 
to know where ſhe ſhould fend. to SAY 
friends. 

I thanked them for their great 8 
neſs, ſaid, I ſhould always Took upon. 
myſelf much indebted for their care and 
attention, wiſhed I could avail myſelf of 
her laſt kind offer, but, alas! I was 
friendleſs and a ſtranger to this part of 
the world; how much ſhe would add to 
the favors I had already received if he 
would be ſo good to recommend me to 
decent lodgings. 

She 
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She replied, though my perſon had 
ſtruck her the moment ſhe ſaw me, 


and the found her heart intereſted in my 


forrows, yet, if fhe was not thought too 
inquifitive, ſhe ſhould be glad to know 
tomething of my hiſtory, and if my life 
anſwered her prefent thoughts of me, 
there was not any thing but fhe would 
do to ſerve me; but begged I would ex- 
cufe her acting 'tilt ſhe had this informa- 
tion, for there were ſo many wicked 
unhappy females in the Metropolis, that 


the was afraid to truſt any one from ap- 


pearance only. 

I ſaid ſhe was very right, no one could 
be too circumſpect: I then gave a minute 
detail of my life to the preſent time; I 
alſo told her I had fifteen guineas in my 


pocket, ten the Duke of Langton made - 
me a prefent of whilſt T was at Belleville, 


and five old Mr. Bond gave me to pay 


my coach hire into the country, beſides 
ſome 'filver I had before in my pocket, 


and the watch N Maria had prefented 
me with. | 

She thanked me for the trouble I 
had given myſelf in recounting the paſt 
tranſactions of my life, and ſaid, before 
my money was exhaufted ſhe hoped to 


find ſome eaſy place for me, to wait on 


a lady, and 'till ſhe could meet with one 


that ſhe thought would ſuit, M ſhould N 


9 with her. 
Ivas 
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J was ſo overjoyed at this offer that: 
I knew not how to- expreſs the ſenſe: L 
had of it, I ſaid, I ſhould ever look on. 
her and her huſband as my preſervers. 

I then told her of the waſh- my god-- 
mother had given me to tawny my face, 
that I always carried it about me, I 
would now waſh it off, and it would then 
be impoſſible I ſhould be known by that 
deteſted man. 

She adviſed me to do it inſtogthy for 
fear as their's was a public op 1 mould 
be diſcovered. 

I did fo, aug fort two or three times 1 
became quite another perſon, my brown 
complexion was changed to a remarka-- 
bly fair ene ; indeed L hardly knew my- 
felf the metamorphoſe was ſo great. 

I was not afraid of going out, E alſo- 
changed my name, to Louiſa. Joyeux. 
I now did what I could to make myſelf 
ſerviceable to the family, taught nt 
children to read and write, and helped 
them in their paſtry, that they haca real 
affection” for me, and” were it not for 
their large family, would, I; am Finn 
give me my board. 

I ſhall ſtill continue my crawl. and 
relate every occurrence as it happens 

till I have the pleaſure of feeing my 
dear Belleville friends again, for ſince 
my beloved godmother, they claim every 
N 5. thought. 
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thought and attention of dear Lady 
Harriet Inn; we. Sor, tomy; 


> © 
* 1 


ISABELLA. + 
| "IN; CONTINUATION. | e e 

7 bd. been a month at. my good 
friend the paſtry cook's, when one day 
the came with a very cheerful counte- 
nance, obſerving at the ſame. time how 
: melancholy I looked. An ful +444 52. & 

I-cannot be otherwiſe, my good Mrs. 
Ruſſel, when I find my little ſtore de- 
creafing, what will become of me e 
it is gone? 

Do not be W Gan this kind wo- 
man) heaven never forſakes the virtuous, 
you have been of ſo much ſervice to my 
little folks in their learning that whilſt I 
can'give them bread you ſhall partake of 
it—But it will appear perhaps odd to 
make ſuch a declaration before what I 
am going to tell you, but be aſſured if 
what I have heard for you does not en- 
tirely meet your approbation, only ſay 
ſo, and the ſame. 8 that has been 


your's this paſt month ſhall continue ſo 
without your paying one, farthing, my 
huſband and I were determined to make 

you 
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you the offer this very evening, the 
month being now expired. 

I thanked her heartily for her goodneſs, 
and then begged I might know What ſhe- 
Had to communicate. 

She informed me ſhe was at her 
mantua maker's, and ſne told her Lady 
Yeatman had aſked them if they could: 
recommend a young woman that had. 
been genteelly educated, liked reading, 
and was a proper perſon to accompany- 
her in her. vifits—ſhe had promiſed to 
make enquiries. I inſtantly told them of. 
you, and gave the character I am ſüre 
you juſtly deſerve—next week they. will: 
ſee the Lady, and: have promiſed” to- 
mention you to her; this made me come 
home fo cheerful as I was in hopes it 
would give you pleaſure—but think not 


from this, my dear Miſs Joyeux; that I 


am defirous of your going, indeed I am: 

not, for greatly ſhall I miſs you, but as it: 

may be for your advantage. I: baniſh all: 
ſelfiſh confiderations. © 


I. faid, by the account I: imagined it 


would exactly fait me, but*till T had ſeen - 


and conyerſed with the Lady it. was * 


poſſi ble to form a judgment. 


About a fortni ight after this a very. 


elegant chariot drove to the door; a: 
Lady came and aſked if Miſs ſoyeux: 


was at home, ſhe had been informed ſhe 


"I there? 
8 Mrs. : 
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Mrs. Ruſſel anſwered in the affirma- 
tive, and immediately uſhered her into 
the room where I and ſome of their ac- 
quaintance were fitting. Her counte- 
nance was ſo placid, and her manner ſo 
extremely pleaſing, that though I think 
it wrong to form a judgment haſtily, 
yet I could not help determining in my 
mind, if ſhe approved of me, I ſhould 
not heſitate to fix myſelf with her. 
She curtſeyed very gracefully to all 
around, then came to me and ſaid, I be- 
lieve, Madam, I do not err when I ad- 
dreſs you as Miſs Joyeux, your appear- 
ance correſponds lo well with the cha- 
racter given me. | 
I told her, I was infinitely obliged, to 
my friends, and particularly ſo now, if 
any thing they had ſaid contributed to 
favour me with her notice. 
She ſuppoſcd I had been informed ſhe 
wanted a companion, that would read tas 
her, go an airing, make tea when ſhe* 
had company, and viſit wherever ſhe 
went; if my education anfwered this, 
and it was agreeable to myſelf, ſhe would 
call for me in about a fortnight, I ſhould 
be with her a month, and if in that 
time we ſaw no reaſon to diſlike. each 
other, we would then agree upon terms. 
I replied, I fincerely hoped ſhe would . 
not find me deficient, and ſhe might be 
aſſured 
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aſſured 1 ſhould make 1 my ue to 
oblige- £7. © 4 : 7 2969-2 
After ſome. queſtions of, how: long I 
had been in town, what part of the world 
I came from, where I had been educated, 
to all which I anſwered, but I thought I 
would not then tell the meanneſs of my 
extraction, for the world is too often go- 
verned by exteriors, and I might fink in 
her eſtimation, before J had it in my 
power to cultivate her friendſhip- | 
Think not from this, my dear Lady 


Harriet, that I am aſhamed of my pa- 


rents, no, far from it, for are they not 
good and honeſt ? But I know you will 
Join with me, that at Rp it 1s necel- 
ſary to be filent. 
She took her leave with an aſſurance 
of being early with'me in the next week. 
I bought me cloaths to appear in 
with the remainder of my money—dread 
and fear took.,polleſionmot. my heart 
when I changed the laſt guinea ; if Lad 
Yateman ſhould alter her mind, if I ſhould 
not pleaſe her, continually tortured my 
Imagination till the time expired, when 
to my great joy I ſaw the carriage 181 
and the ſame good old Lady in it. 
She ſaid ſhe hoped I was read? 
I replied I was quite ſo o: 
I I ſoon: got my things together, and 
took my lea ve of Mr. and Mrs. Ruſſel, 


kiſſed 
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Eiſſed their children, and aſſured them if 
ever heaven put it in my power I ſhould. 
de happy to return, in ſome: meafure, 
the great obligations I was under to them, 
ever ſnould 1 Tellect o on ĩt with the higheſt 
| 1 . | wit} 

We all ſhed tears at ; parting, and it 
was ſome time before 1 could recorer my 


Pirite after 1 bac left *. 
| Adiew for the preſent. | 
ras: Load 5: ISABELLA. 


E 
75 Thomas Kat hi. 


= ſig 


ba * miſtreſs, mwah bye a 
friend, a conſtitution impaired By drink- 
ing, and pockets fleeced by gameſters, is 
at preſent the ſtate of your Right Hono · 
rable friend, but how can it be otherwiſe, 
home is truly diſagreeable; my father 
ever preaching, ever gloomy, and up- 


braiding me with What he has done for 
| me, 
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me, and his indulgence in never con- 
tradicting me, yet he can 0 have my ; 
company. «© _. MT 97g 
I tell him, as to the 1 KEI 
myſelf much obliged, and that if he ceaſ- 
ed repreaches and would be more cheer- 
ful, I Ta be more with him, but as 
to being: indebted more than any child 
is to a parent, I could not think myſelf. 

He anſwered, one yy: or other: L mould 
be convinced. 

It has often cp me hat he: mans 
bits this, but why ſhould I care, if he has 
done amiſs, it is to himſelf, and well is 

it it is ſo ordained, for I fancy I ſhall 
find my own deeds black enough with - 
out having a father's lumped with them: 
Rut away with conſcience, what has an 
heir to thirty thouſand a year to do with 
thinking? A ſhort life and a merry one, 
is my motto, and whilſt I n it 
intemperance be mine. p 

But to proceed with my ſtory— = 

I wrote. you in my laſt I was reſolved 
to liſten when Iſabella opened her box 
in an adjoining cloſet, I did ſo. The 
firſt thing ſhe did was to kiſs the ſeal. 
After he had read the contents, ſhe 
exclaimed, is it poſhble this can be 
Lady Harriet's advice? She does not know 
this vile man, he has deceived both her 
and the world. "NY * dead ? Good 
| Goo? 


* 
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God! I wanted but this to compleat my: 
miſery, this will put a — ſtroke to 
my exiſtence. 

T now almoſt wiſhed T had not gone 
far, 'till ſhe continued thus— - | 

How little do I know of ne- How 
did I fondly imagine his attention, his 
aſſiduities, his kindneſs, was love, how 
cruelly am I deceived: The thoughts 
of his affection calmed my afflictions, 
and in my greateſt diſtreſs I flattered 
myſelf if I could ever regain my liberty 
E ſhould once more enjoy his beloved 
eompany, but now kit is over, and I am 
indeed wretched—O that I were as my 
parents, for never now butt with wy life 
will my miſeries end. & 81 

I now was reſolved to be neexciful 
no longer, the thoughts of a rival en- 
raged me to ſuch a degree; in ſhort, F 
find I love her te exceſs. I drank the 
more to drown reflection, and by night 

3% I was compleatly intoxicated, Fitzgerald: 
, followed my example, and was juſt as 
4 bad as myfelf, ripe for every miſchief. 

I told her before what ſhe had to ex- 
l. We got as far as her chamber 
door, which I imagine I unbolted;; 
Fitzgerald followed me cloſe, the liquor 
had made him ungovernable and me 
quarrelſome, we had high words about 


. Jals, our ſwords. were — and 
5 ten. 
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ten to one they had not been through 

each other's body, but our. hands were 
not ſteady enough to guide them to 
ſuch a finiſhing ſtroke, but T ſoon found 
the ſteel had penetrated my wriſt, this 
forced me to drop my tword, and call as 
well as I could for hel 

I fainted through loſs Uf blood:* ant 
my companion was fallen inſenſible by 
my Hd ahh the ſervants came to 
our affiſtance they carried us both to our 
beds, and immediately ran for a ſurgeon. 

I ſuppoſe, then it was Iſabella, finding 
the door not barred, made her eſcape, we 
did not diſcover this elopement till late 
the next morning, all our pains to trace 
her have yet been ineffectual: Fitzgerald 
is now very penitent, has aſked my par- 
don a thouſand times, ſwears it was en- 
tirely owing to liquor. The ſurgeon told 
me the wound would be ſoon healed, but 
from loſs of blood it would be ſome time 
before I recovered my ſtrength. 

My father thinks me. ftill in the coun- 
try, I wrote him a letter as ſoon as I 
could uſe. my hand, to aſſure him I was 
well, and ſo pleaſed with the country 
that I could: not think of leaving it this 
three weeks; alt which he ſwallows, 
little thinking J am fo near him, and 


have been within an ace of departing | 
this ä 5 
O that 
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O that 1 could but have her once more 
in my poſſeſſion, ſhe ſhould. not trick 
me again, I promiſe her, . whilſt - there 


were locks and bolts to be got. 


My hand grows troubleſome, I can 
only add if you ſee a perſon that you 


think likely to be my runaway, ſtop her, 


confine. =_ miſery ſhall. then be her's, 
and fweet-revenge 2 mine. I am mad 


with deſpair, far beyond the er, of 
words to paint—T love. 
Four 8 eternally, 
| FREDERICK. 


LETTER x. 


25 atela Humphrys 70 Loy Harriet 
7” een e 5 


u DEAR LADY WARRIET, 


Onc CE more 1 reſume my pen to ae 
pane, you with my proceedings, I had 
een with Lady Yeatman a month, when. 


ſhe ſaid, this morning the time expires 
when we are to declare our ſentiments 


* 
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of each other, it will be needleſs for me 
to ſay how much I am pleaſed with your 
company, for I hope my actions have 
in ſome, meaſure ſhewn my regard, but 
the melancholy I now and then, ſee in 
your countenance makes me fear . 
are not equally pleaſed... . £ 
Ils am ſorry, Lady Yeatman, I replied, 

my looks ſhould indicate a thing fo fo- 
reign to my heart as even the. idea you 
juſt mentioned; I muſt be the moſt un- 
grateful of human beings were I not 
perfectly happy, perfectly ſatisfied with 
my fituation,. and I ſhould. now be as 
miſerable, as I am the contrary, 7: I . 
had not the good, fortune to meet your 

approbation,. No, Madam, believe me, 
tis nat from the cauſe vou ue it 
that my mind appears not entirely at 
eaſe, the preſent i is perfectly 5 but | 
thoughts cannot be controuled, but will 
often ſtray. to paſt events, and from thus 
reflecting ariſes. the gloom you ſpeak of, 
Is it poſſible, (rejoined; her Ladyſhap) 
a perſgn ſo young ſhould have experi- 
enced the ills of life, though indeed there 
is no age, no ſtation, exempt from ſorrow. 

It was only the laſt year, Madam, o- 
returned) that I have 1 acquainted 
with it, my life till then glided on in 
one uninterrupted tate of tranquillity; 


"Ou my er 1 have been a * 
LP W 
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faw no perſon but my parents and my 
godmother, their partiality and goodneſs 
left me not a wiſh, and- heaven bleſſed 
me with health and ſpirits, that what 'F 
had to do was cheerfully accom liſhed— 
the loſs of the latter was the firſt fatal 
ſtroke to my peace, and a preſage of 
future calamities, for from that time till 
T reſided with your Lady ſbip, my OI 
has. known but little reſt. 
J can hardly beg a favor of your 
hiſtory, our acquaintance has been too- 
ſhort to admit me as a confident, but 
when we have lived longer together, E 
ſhall wiſh you, my dear Louiſa, to re- 
hte a little "of the paſt; however we will 
now drop this ſubject to talk of the pre- 
ſent—Do not think I mean to hire you 
like a ſervant, but it is neceſſary you 
ſhould have pocket money, and if you 
will accept of an hundred pounds a year 
10 that purpoſe, INF rap mare well 8 
n my ſi Re © {0 
N thanked her in the beſt terms 1 
poſſibly could 1 have now been a 
quarter of a year with her and find 
no alteration, the is the ſame benign _ 
woman Fat firſt found her. | 
One day F was fitting rather in a 
| penfive mood, ſhe faid, if it would be 
quite agreeable ſhe- ſhould- like to hear 
What had drove me from my native 
home, 
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\ 


| home, for by . my- ſuperior. education I 
muſt have had more Hattering expecta- 


tions; but think not, my Louiſa, that 


if it is not ſo, if I ſhould find your rela- 
tions not in the line of life your accom- 
pliſhments promiſe, that I ſhould look 


upon you in a worſe light; Jam not go- 
verned as the generality of people are, 


who imagine, that no merit can ever be 
found in a low ſtation, and that only 
birth and fortune can conſtitute reſpect; 


— No. I was taught from my youth, to 


think very differently, and by my parents 
told how much more meritorious it was 
to draw the truly deſerving from obſcu- 
rity than to laviſh ſums (as many did) on 


thoſe that did not want, or had no merit 


to encourage ſuch a partiality., S 

This converſation, my. dear Madam, 
{I returned) gives me reſolution, for to 
one of your liberal way of thinking I 
ſhall: not ſcruple to own that I am no 
more than a poor ſhepherd's daughter. 

1-then told her every paſt occurrence. 


When I had finiſhed ſhe aroſe and em- 


traced me. I eſteemed you before I 
knew your hiſtory, but your diſtreſſes, 


my dear Louiſa, have made me doubly _ 


your friend, and you ſhall ever find me 
ſo be aſſured, but to me there appears a 


kind of myſtery i in ſome parts you have. 


related 1 deſerves Particular attention. 
1 aſked 
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T aſked her what paſſages ſhe meant. 
She faid my birth, Mrs. Buekley and 

my mother's 3 in at the ſame time, 

might there not be an exchange made 
of infants? Her great love for me, her 

_ educating me in the manner ſhe did, 

which a woman of her good ſenſe muſt 

know was too great for the daughter 
of a labourer an quite out of eharacter, 
without ſhe could have given me a for- 
tune to anſwer it; her wiſhing to diſguiſe 
my complexion, to hide the mole in my 
face; what can this indicate but ſome 
hidden myſtery, but that you are her 
child. The houſekeeper at the Duke of 

Preſton's being ſo inquifitive, your ſeeing 

fuch a reſemblance betwixt the late 

Ducheſs and Mrs. Buckley, your being 

forced away and interrogated about her 

and your family, all beſpeak it. | 
She fat ſome time in deep thought. It 

is now almoſt twenty years fince I heard 

her mentioned, I ſaw her once, ſhe was 


. - remarkably handſome, and. the Duke 


the ſame. 
What kind of woman was ſhe, Madam 2 


She was your height, a fair complexion, 
dimples in her cheeks, but as to her fea- 
tures, ſuch a'length of time has taken 
away every recollection. | 

All correſponds with her deſcription, 


a e P; ker ſtature, fairneſs, armples, 
are 
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are the mes but as to my being her 
daughter, I cannot imagine it, the man 
and his wife that were ſet as ſpies would 
not have connived at ſuch a deception, 
and my parents, if there were reaſons 
before to cauſe their flence, at their 
death they certainly: would have. mvulged 
it. 

She ſaid, ſhe now e the 
Ducheſs's death was ſpoke of as ſome- 
thing extraordinary, but the particulars 
ſhe never heard, for it was kept a fecret, 
but there' was a lady intimately ac. 
quainted with her, whom ſhe viſited 
ſometimes, the would go now, and from 
her perhaps might learn ſome particulars 
that might be of ſervice to me thanked 
her very' ſincerely for W herſelf 
in my concerns... 

I really think there is a great probabi- 
lity of my dear godmother being the 
Ducheſs of Preſton, as the manner of 
Her death was concealed, but as to my 
being ſo nearly related. Jam convinced 
It cannot be. 1 


LETTER 
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'L HE end — next Week is the WD 
time, I mean to ſtay in town, I am tired 

with a fruitleſs ſearch, never ſhall I again 
{ce the Iovelieſt of her: ſex, ſhe is fled. for 
evyer,,,and what augments my trouble, 
Uncertain of my love; had I made her 
a declaration of my ſentiments, I might 
have had a place in her heart, but now 


4 perhaps. ſhe has married this Bond, and 
1 gone to live with him in ſome diſtant 
Part of the world: this thought harrows 
j 155 my very ſoul. Could I live to ſee 
| er in the poſſeſſion of another? No, 


there i is BAS in the idea, neyer will 1 
ove, never will I think of any one but 
her, ſhe, engroſſes my beart, and dike 
it beats it beats for ger. 
f 1 have been unwearied. i in my enqui- 
ries, there is not a houſe in Saliſbury 
that I have not aſked queſtions at, or 
ſent my emiſſaries to do it, T am now 
e TT uugY convinced 
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convinced 'tis all a fiction, invented to 
deceive her friends. 

I have fince been in London, thinking 
that the moſt eligible - place to ſecrete 
her, though at the ſame time aſſured it 
was next to an impoſſibility to find her, 
yet I went, ſuppoſing if ſhe had the 
liberty of going out with him I might 
catch a fight of her at ſome public place, 
I therefore frequented every one, but diſ- 
appointment ſtill attends my fteps, even 
the ſhadow of hope is fled, and my only 
conſolation will be to viſit thoſe ſcenes 
that once gave her pleaſure; her parents 


. ee tn 


. 
— g 4 , 


ends 
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and her favorite lamb ſhall be my care,  _ 
T will make an addition to her cottage, 9 
and will erect an handſome tomb in me- * 
mory of her god mother, nothing thall be | Wi 
wanting in my power to ſhew my love 1 
for her, and my reſpect to all ſhe valued; | 
this and the ſoothing friendſhip of you 1 
my deareſt fiſter Bowen and my friends ll 


at Belleville, may in time bring peace 
to a mind that has fo long been a ſtran- 
ger to it, but never can I be thoroughly 
at eaſe till I know what is become of her. 
I ſhall follow this epiſtle rather ſooner 
than I intended, for every day here adds 
to my uneaſineſs, believe me ever affec- 
tionately ud 


ours, 0 
CHARLES HAR COURT. 


Vol, l. nr 
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TY Maria Fay 4% Mrs. Gronville.” 


"DEAR MRS. W e er 


Wi are at laſt preparing to leave chis | 
charming country; by this day fortnight. 
I hope to have the r of meeting 
you in town, how glad ſhould we have 
been to have introduced our dear wood 
nymph, but alas! I fear that will DEVEL, 
be in my power, for the is certainly in 
the cuſtody of that infamous Duke, . 
if not myrdered, made a cloſe priſoner. 
as her mother was, for though, we have 
never heard her name, yet the likeneſs 
of her and her huſband in the miniature 
no in our poſſeſſion, to that of the late 
Duke and Ducheſs's makes it beyond a 
daubt they are the ſame, and mn en, 
their daagkler. Ain 
Haxeourt is again Lare 1 tl 
leaſt account of her. We read him = 
letter and told him our anſwer, but kept 
him in /ignorance of her birth! by his 


Scene cel Aalen, _ feat; his "_ 
J an 
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and revenge ſhould get the better of his 
prudence, and he would divulge the ſe- 
cret: before a: proper time, which might 


be the means of finiſhing her life were id) 
the ſtill in being, and perhaps putting Fl 
his own. in imminent danger. MY 

He went off to Saliſpury, but could get F 


no other information than: that a ſervant 
came for the box and paid the carriage, 
he was dreſſed in a frock, therefore we 
are as much at a loſs as ever, for he was 
nat known to the people, ſhe: certainly 
is not there, nor has ever been, it was 


done to deceive and put us in a wrong 1 
method of nz her — e can do no 1 
1 H 
Our buildings are 5 very ö 1 3 
hall be happy when they are compleated, „ 
for I ſhall long to return to this delight- Wi 


ful ſpot, the very villagers are natural 
to me, I ſhall ſee every tree again with 
the pleaſure of an old: acquaintance. | 
. Yeu-muſt be of our party next ſummer, = 
you will then be a judge of aur happi- 9 
neſs, for in Henry I find both the lover 
and the friend, our being united has not 
diminiſhed the laaſtof his reſpect, not like 
the generality of huſbands, as ſoon as 
they commence maſters ſhew it by their 
lordly treatment, or by that apathy, 
that careleſs inattention ſo diſguſting” to 
Te female, and the firſt ſtep: to make 
e them 


* 
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them think meanly of their choice, for 
they ſee they have been deceived and 
cannot depend upon one who er ſo 
different. 
Mr. and Mrs. Smith depend on ſeeing 
you return with us, and that every obſta- 
cle will be removed the enſuing ſummer, 
and not like the laſt, be led on by falſe 
Hopes, they long to tell you of the Duke's 
kindneſs to them. 
Could I once have thought, when 1 
left London, partly through his illibera- 
lity, that I ſhould return his chief favo- 
rite ? I declare when I take a retroſpect 
of the paſt, it ſeems more like a ro- 
mance than tranſaQtions of real life; 
but how often do we find good ariſe from 
evil, and what we have looked forward 
to with pleaſure has terminated in for- 
row and diſappointment. To paſs thro' 
life with any degree of comfort I am 
convinced is to make the beſt of the 
_ preſent, and not anticipate. future ills, 
to compare our ſituation with thoſe be- 
low. us, and not think with: enyy on our 
ſuperiors. As & myſelf, I thank God I 
have not a beyond. what I enjoy, 
and I have the felicity to ſay, the whole 
of our ſociety are equally happy, every 
one of whom defire, to be particularly 
remembered, and look forward to meet- 
ing you with unfeigned pleaſure, but be 
aflured no one more than. 

Your ſincere and affectionate friend, 


MARIA BENTLY. 
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S AEBEELLA, IN CONTINUATION. 


5 Lady Veatman ordered her carriage 
with an intent to call on the lady I men- 
| tioned by herſelf, but juſt as ſhe was 
going ſhe came back to beg I would ac- 
company her, ſomething had that mo- 


ment ſtruck her that ſhe wiſhed me to- 


be preſent, ſhe ſaid, defired I would not 
wear a cap, that the mole in my temple; 


might be conſpicuous. * I took it imme- 


diately of and went with her as ther re 
queſted. | 

After the uſual complies were over 
I was introduced, ſhe looked very ear- 
neſtly at me—My God! ſhe exclaimed,. 
who is this Lady you have brought with. 
you, Madam? ſhe is ſo very: like my 
friend, the late Duke of Preſton, if his 
own. daughter there could not be a 
ſtronger reſemblance—Are you of that. 
mil! 4 addreſſing herſelf to me. 

1 have not the honor to be the leaſt: 
related, I replied. * 

F can ſcarce perſuade myſelf bay. you. 
muſt, (ſhe returned) the very particular 
mole al that eres is remarked for. 
; oo ge having, 
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having, your voice, manner, and ſhape, 
it is very fingular 


fo like the Ducheſs; 
you ſhould refemble both. 


I remember, ſaid Lady Yeatman, ſome 


odd report concerning her Grace's death, 
but it is fo long fince I have but a very 
imperfect recollection of it. 


Far otherwiſe is it with me, ( returned 


Mrs. Biſhop) it will never be eraſed from 
my memory, I was perſonally acquaint- 


ed with her, (which J believe your Lady- 
thip knew.) | 
Lady Yeatman bowed—ſhe proceeded. 


thing 


Knowing and loving her was the ſame 
„for no one could be in her com- 


pany 1s ichen feeling themſelves intereſt- 
The Duke had been playing at 


ed. 
tennis with his brother and ſome gen- 


tlemen 'till he was in a violent perſpi- 
ration, and inadvertently di 
water, ſoon after he was ſeized with a 
ſhivering fit, was brought home very 
ill, and died in leſs than twenty four 


| our 


drank cold 


His Ducheſs was young with child, 
and almoſt inconſolable, for never was 


= 


0 ; 


$ 


a happier couple—He made his will and 
left her every thing excepting thirty 
. thouſand pounds, which was to be the 
child's if it lived, but if it died his 
nephew was to enjoy it, and the whole 
of his own. fortune after her Grace, the 


3 . 
n 


eſtates 
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eſtates that came by her were alſo to be 
his brother's, and his ſon's, without the 
Ducheſs particularly deſired it on will it 
ſhould be otherwiſe diſpofed off. 

As for her, ſhe gave up entirely t 


melancholy, left town, and reſided en- 


tirely at her ſeat in the weſt of England, 
where ſhe ſhut herſelf up from all ſo- 
ciety, kept but a few domeſtics, and 


there ſhe lived forgetting the world and 


by the world forgot. 


She had now gone ſeven months with 


child, when one day ſhe told her woman 
ſhe had a great inclination to extend 


her walk beyond the terrace ; ſhe defired 
the would take a ſervant with her; ſhe 


ſaid, by no means, ſhe could not fo free- 


ly indulge her thoughts when any one 


was with her; and what could ſhe have 
to fear in ſo retired a place. 

Dinner time came, her Grace was not 
returned, an hour after paſſed, her fer- 
vant the: told what ſhe ſaid when ſhe 
went, but when two hours had elapfed 
they all began to be alarmed: fot her 
ſafety, and Tots reſolved to go different 
ways in ſearch of her: One of the men 


ſaw ſome ſhepherds on an eminence that 
overlooked the ed many miles, he 


went to them and a 


ed whether they 
Had ſeen his miſtreſs. _ 


Gracious: God, (they exelainied) then 


I dare ſay it was our. good Lady we ſaw 


ſa» 
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ſo roughly handled, we ran to her aſſiſt- 
ance, but before we could get near the 
bottom they were out of ſight, but had 
we known it had been her, we would 
have alarmed the whole country. 

They then ran on in her praiſes, her 
goodneſs to. the poor, how they. ſhould 
miſs her, that the ſervant could hardly 
get an anſwer to his queſtions; he at laſt 
begged. them to inform him in (What 
manner ſhe was carried off. 

They ſaid they ſaw a well ale x per- 


fon walking in yonder field, and at "on 


diſtance a chaiſe ſtopped; two. men got 
out of it, and two more were on horſe- 
back, that they walked up to the Lady, 
and in a moment caught her in their 
arms and forced her into the chaiſe, till 
they heard her ſcream they thought ſhe 
belonged to them, they ran down the 
bill with an intent to try to reſcue her, 
but, it was too late, the chaiſe was quite 
out of fight. , 

He or haſtened home and informed 
the others of what he had heard, and 
never I believe was ſuch a houſe of ſor- 
row, for the was e by all her ſer- 
vants. 

One of t then. went to the preſent Duke, 
to tell him of this ſad. cataſtrophe, he 
pretended to ſearch for her, and expreſſed 
great ſorrow on her account, but 1 aſſure 
Four 
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vour Ladyſhip there were ſome WhO did 
not ſcruple to ſay he knew better than 
any one where ſne was. 

He then gave out that he was afraid 
the people that had been ſo baſe to take 


her away had done it to rob her, and no- 


doubt had murdered. and. buried her in 


ſome obſcure place for fear of a diſco-- 


very; this at laſt. paſſed current and: 


every one thought her dead, and I'myſelf” 


think it not. improbable if they did. not- 
then kill her they cauſed her death, for 
it is now near twenty years Gince,, and. 
ſhe has never been heard of. 


- Lord Frederick. Ofmington 8 pok⸗ 
ſeſſion of the houſe, but the Duke I be- 


lieve has never. been in it ſince his bro- 


ther's death, what came of. her cloaths.. 


and jewels I never heard. 
Lady Yeatman faid, it was indeed 


ſtrange in ſo many years. there had not 


been a diſcovery made; was the preſent. 
Duke friendly with his fiſter in law? 
She ſaid, not. much ſo, and many 


people had taken notice how inquiſitive 


he was, when his brother died, to know 


if ſhe had, or was like to miſcarry, and 


believed he was in hopes fright and dor 
row would have had that effect, but it 


pleaſed God to cruſh his Mercenary. views 


at that time, though perhaps it. might. 


have been the occafion of my deaririend' "OY 


death. 
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be now took our leave, and all the 
time we were on our little journey it 
afforded us matter for converſation. I 
agreed with her, I really thought Mrs. 
Buekley was that unfortunate Ducheſs 

the number of years, and the anne 
of her being carried off, all convinced 
me; but that I was her daughter it was 
impoſſible; be fides, were it ſo, it could 
not be of any ſervice to me now to de- 
clare it, but create me powerful enemies 
in the Duke and his ſon, for as fhe was 
no more my mother, and all my rela- 
tions dead, I could have no proofs to 
ſhew my birth, on the contrary, the 
people that were ſet as a guard over her, 
would fwear that the dead born infant 
was her's, and would it not be ſtill more 
convincing that the laft of my parents 
that ſurvived ſhould not at their death 
diſcloſe ſuch a fecret, they could then 
have no fear of the rage and power of 
the great, and would not their regard 
for me have inſtigated them to have 
told this ſecret to my friends at Belle- 
ville, if their fears for my ſafety had 
hitherto prevented them from Keskin 
it publickly? and you know, Madam, 
I have heard from them an account of 
gh deaths, but not the leaſt hint of | 

any fuch matter. . 

She coincided there wich me: that this 


appeared rather againſt it, but yet the. 
was 


oF 
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was in her. own mind perfectly ſatisfied; 
for though, my dear Louiſa, (he ſaid).the- 


truth is at preſent enveloped. in a cloud, 


if you are the identical child, I do not 
doubt but there will be ſome means given 


by Providence to diſpel the preſent darx- 


neſs, and you will ſtand. confeſſed by 
every perſon what you are now, in my. 
opinion. 

Lady Veatman is ; quite a Fe rs. 
Buckley to me, ſhe carries me to all her 
acquaintance and introduces me as a diſ- 
tant relation. f 

1 have met feveral t times at different 


- houſes. A. young, Baronet of. 1 unexcep- 
acte 


tionable character and fortune, he has 
been ſo obliging to prefer me to any of 
his female acquaintance, and has abſo- 
en ſpoke to her Ladyſhip about me, 


ſhe told him I had no eee but, very 


kindly ſpoke in my favor. 

1 xęplied, money was, not his 95 
he had ſufficient to keep a wife gEnteelly 1 
1 an addition from her, indeed he 


glad I had none, that I: might, be. =; 


n he regarded me alone, and chat 
He adds le juſt as much on me as if 


ſhe op be ſo good. to ſpeak for him. 

4; as indeed very f renuouſly, but 
my 1 heart rebelled, I cannot Sivc. 
my, bend, when, 0 affections ds hot. 
Coinelde. 
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coincide. Perhaps it may * thought 
romantic. in me;that,am a poor depend- 
ant, to reject ſo good an offer, becauſe 
I cannot love, but thoſe. are ſentiments 
that never will pe. or ever do 1 Win to 
ins : 
1 always. think of a young man that, 
ived near my friend the paſtry cook's, 
who by ſome means or other had run 
thro nee fortune, when checked 
by bis friends, and told the ill conſe- 


quence of his going on ſo, anſwered, he 


was very indifferent about the matter, 
for when he had nothing left he would 
marry, a woman of fortune, which would 
give him an independence, and, as he 
imply termed it, make himſelf eaſy. for 
life he had one in view, that he was 
ſure would not deny him. 

They knew who he meant, and aſſur- 
ed him. ſhe was not the perſon calculated 


to make him happy. +1 | 


He would not hear it, but even. grew 
a ſubtile reaſoner, to point out  perfec- 
tions in her, and had argued ſo long. 


that he really thought her poſſeſſed of 


ſome good qualities, and in ſpite of 
eyery remonſtrance was married when 
he could borrow no longer, his debts 
were paid, and he became independent! 
But the miſt was now diſpelled, and 
with it vaniſhed All, his promiſed feli- 
city 
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city—the woman appears with all het” 
imperfections, and he, wlien too late, 


ſaw that riches could not command ap- : 


pineſs. 


It is needleſs to ſay aftei this, I reject-" | 
ed him; however, 1 in ſuch a manner I re- 
fuſed that he is ſtill my friend, and I 
really believe would do me all the ſervice 


in his power. 


I have had ſo much to talk of about 
my own affairs that I had entirely for- 
got to tell you how pleaſantly we are 


ſituated, the village is one of the pret- 


tieſt I ever ſaw, a. pleafant ride from 


Newmarket, the races begin next week, 


as it is ſo near, Lady Yeatman tells me 


ſhe generally goes, not ſo much to ſee 
the races as to meet her acquaintance, I 


am to attend her, and have a riding dreſs 


making for the purpoſe. 
The races are over, and we returned 


to our pleaſant villa, and heartily glad 


I am we are fo, for the hurry and buſtle 
of ſuch public meetings are to me very 
diſagreeable. 


The ſecond day two gentlemen paſſed 
us very quick, but the little ] ſaw of their 
faces aſſured me one was Mr. Bond and 


the other his companion, the colour flew. 


into my face at the idea of being ſo near 


a man TI had ſo much reaſon to fear, and 
it was not the change my ſkin had under- 


gone 
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gone could make me think I.was ſecure ; 
they rode back again and bowed to her, 
which ſhe: returned with a gracious nod 


as if ſhe had been intimately acquainted. 


Mr. Bond ſtared me full in the face and 
NN to the other, who did the _— and: 
en galloped off. 

I aid, are thoſe gentlemen. k known to ö 
you, Madam; 

Yes, my dear, (ſhe replied) it is Tard 
Frederick Oſmington, ſon to the Duke 
of Preſton, he that keeps you out of 
your fortune I firmly believe. 

And that, Lady Yeatman, (I returns 
ed) is' the very Mr. Bond who kept me 
ſo long a-priſaner, for God's ſake Is 
let ue avoid him, for a thouſand fears. 
pofſeſs my heart at 21 fight an him—. 


and who is the other? 


mr lohn Fitageralcee. 

He alſo paſſed for a Mr. Radon. to 

She was fo obliging to order her — 1 
riage home inſtantly, not, (ſaid ſhe) m 
Louiſa, I think it is poſſible he ſhould. 
know you to be the fame he had in his 


_ cuſtody, but if that he was fo fond of 


you' when almoſt a tawney, how much- 
more muſt he admire you now you are ſo 
fair; but he could ſcarcely notice you 
they went by ſo faſt, I ſincerely hope he 
did not, for ſetting afide what you told 
me af 6 I knew him to be a very gay 

| young 
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young man, one that has never been | 


contradicted by his father, or controuled, 


and whenever he ſets his heart upon a 
thing, he will ſhrink at nothing for'the 


accompliſhment of his wiſhes, and we 
two poor women may find it hard to en- 
counter with ſuch a wild ungovernable 
youth; but your fad ſtory will make me 
doubly cautious to avoid him. 
The day after our return, as we were 
walking in the garden, who ſhould en- 
ter but Lord Frederick, he came, he ſaid, 
to pay his reſpects to her Ladyſhip, hoped 


ſhe was well after/ the fatigue of the 


races; her going away fo: ſuddenly had 


made him fear for her health—he bowed 


very diſtantly to me, but I ſaw he could 
not keep his eyes from my face fle 
atked how long I had been in that part of 
the world, that he had never the pleaſure 
of ſeeing fuch a divinity before. 


Her Ladyſhip faid, I had been with her 


a long time, but that we had been very 
little from home. 

He ſtaid with us more than an hour. I 
trembled ſo much all the time that I was 
obliged to have recourſe to drops as ſoon 
as he was gone. 

Some days aſterwards m Nine 
as I call him, came and Ber us to be 
upon our guard, for he had over-heard a 
We as he was walking in the 
1 wood, 
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wood, betwixt Lord Frederick Oſmington 
and a gentleman, that made him appre- 


henbve for my ſafety, he then repeated it. 

I thanked him a thouſand: times, and 
85 ſaw too much cauſe to fear. 

My good friend ſaid it was almoſt the 
time ſhe uſually went to town, on my 
account ſhe would ſet off immediately, 
for ſhe dreaded my being again in his 
power, as ſhe did the loſs of my company, 
which ſhe was pleaſed to ſay would be to- 
her the greateſt misfortune that could be- 
fall her—the chariot was ordered for the 
next day, and our things to be —_— 


and ſent after us. 


When we were about the middle. of 
the wood we were accoſted. by. three 
highwaymen, one rode up to the 1 77 
lion and preſented his piſtol, and with 
an oath ſwore, if he did not ſtop he 
would inſtantly blow his brains out; the 
other did the ſame by the footman, whilſt 
the third came to us demanding our 
won) and watches. 

We were going to deliver them, but 
he ſaid, they had been tricked two or 
three times by people ſlipping their caſh 
behind them, therefore inſiſted on our 
getting gout, that they might ſearch. In 

Ain did we aſſure them we did not want 
© Niere ours, they were peremptory 
and we * to comply. 

The 
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The inſtant we were out of the car- 
riage one of them took me in his arms, 
and, in ſpite of all my cries and Lady 
Yeatman's entreaties, ran into the Wood 
with me, where, at ſome diſtance was a 
chaiſe in waiting ; the others ſtaid with 
her Ladyſhip till they had thought I was 
out of hearing, they obliged me to get 
into it, drew up the blinds, whilſt J, half 
fainting, was once more in the Ladd * 

that deteſted na. 
We travelled till night iche ex- 
changing one word, when we ſtopped at 
the door of a large houſe, which I was 
made to enter, but, judge my ſurpriſe 
when I found it was the Duke of Preſton $ 
ſuperb mankon. _ 

As I paſſed the room where the late 
Ducheſs's portrait was I burſt into a flood 
of tears, which a little relieved my. de- 
preſſed ſpirits. I was ſhewh into an in- 
ner. parlour. by. the houfekeeper, (it was 
not the ſame that ſhewed us the houſe) 
ſhe defired me to be ſeated and then gave 
me a letter from Lord Frederick in it, 
were a number of profeſſions. that his 
love had forced him to behave to out- 
ward appearance ſo ill, but that I might 
be aſſured every reſpect and attention 
ſhould be ſhewn me, that he would never 
appear without my permiſſion, that the 


(ervants in the houſe had orders to be- 
8 have 
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have to me as they would to a perſon 
whom he hoped one day or other to 
make his wife, every thing but liberty 
T ſhould command, he had never truly 
loved till he ſaw me, &c. 

I aſked where her maſter was. 

She ſaid in London. 

Might I believe you, ſaid I. 

She aſſured me again he was, but in a 
few days ſhe ſuppoſed he would be there, 
for his regard for me appeared too great 
to admit of his being long abſent.. 

After a very flight ſupper I went to 
bed—the next morning, accompanied 
by the ſervant, I walked over the houſe, 
the did not then know T had been in it 
before, I could not help ſtopping once 
more to look at my dear godmother, a 
figh involuntary burſt from my heart. 

She ſaw my attention and expreſſed 
heraſtoniſhment at the great reſemblance 
there was in my face to the Duke's, 
the very mole in the temple you have, 
Madam, L then you are one of 
the family? ® 

I waved the converſation, for I really 
thought I had better let her think ſo, .as 
perhaps. ſhe might ſhew me more refpect 
than if the age me. eth for a miſtreſs 
of her Lords | 

I have juſt received: anther letter, he 


is aud ill, I thank God ] ſhall now have 
21H a longer 
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- a longer reſpite: I walk on the terrace 
every day, but this woman always fol- 
lows me—what will be the end? Oh that | 


I could look into aan: bf 


LETTER XIV. 
Lord Fraderich 70 T homas nw 22 q- 


MY DEAR FRIEND, 


Onct more I have Louiſa in m eut⸗ 
tody, would I had her heart as my ca 
as her perſon, I ſhould then be the hap- 
pieſt of mortals, but that is too great a 
felicity for me to experience—ſhe is too 
good, too virtuous, ever to like a man 
whom ſhe has ſeen nothing but ill by, 
who has behaved more like a ſavage than 
a rational creature. 

If my head will let me I will tell you 
how I became ſo fortunate to find her, 
but I really am downright ill, a are 
conſcience is rather. diſagreeable. j u 
now, I ſuppoſe you will think I ſpeak 15 
feelingly, by my penitential manner of 


Wende and tat when I'm better thofe 
qualms 
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quales will vaniſh; I tell you this, I 
all be tempted to marry her if I can- 
not ſubdue her any other way, in ſpite 
of all my father's remonſtrances, which 
J expect in abundance if 1 perſevere in 
this intention 5 
But to proceed VVV 
I Was at Newmarket, palling Lady 
Yeatman's' carriage I caught a glimpſe 
of one of the fineſt faces I ever ſaw, I 
ſoon returned, but how was I ſurpriſed 
to ſee the ſame features, the ſame perſon, 
all but the complexion, as my runaway * 
She paſſes for a relation of her Lady- 
ſhip's,” and goes by the name of Louiſa 
Joyeux, how ſhe came by ſo fair a ſkin 
is beyond my comprehenſion, as to her 
changing her name I imagine it was that 
1 might not find her, if ever ſhe was 
mentioned in company. , _ 
At is impoſſible for me to miſtake her, 
ſhe is too deeply imprinted on my heart; 
as to her former complexion it was bor- 
rowed T am certain, perhaps put on to 
conceal herſelf from my father, or to 
anſwer ſome particular purpoſe, for 1 
remember, whilſt he was ' examining. 
ber, he ſaid to me in French, her ſkin 
is ſufficient to convince me he is not 
Mrs. Buckley's daughter. uy 
L aſked him afterwards: what Be meant 
dy that, Horus e ſhe was, wy ſhould | 
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1 be troubled about that, certainly. it 


could make no difference to him whoſe : 


child ſhe was? 845 


He replied, it e a very material 


one, but after that was totally filent on 
the ſubject, and my head was too full of 
ſchemes to think a ſecond time about it 
'till this alteration. in her makes it occur. 
There is I believe a myſtery in her 
birth, it is impoſſible ſhe can derive her 
being trom ſhepherds, but why his Grace 
ſhould be concerned in it I cannot define. 
J have ſent her down to my ſeat at 
Preſton, and have ordered the ſervants 
to ſhew her great reſpect, I intended go- 
ing there to day had I not been fo much 
indiſpoſed. __ | 
I can hardly command mit Nupid bead 


to keep to one ſubject—1 had even for- 


got that 1 ſat down in order to tell you 


what ſtratagem 1 made uſe of to ſecure 


her. Gt 730 
1 followed. them che day ale r 
races, with a pretence to enquire after 


her Ladyſhip's health, who otherwiſe 


might have gone to the lower regions for 
what Þ cared, but did not go again for 
fear of being ſuſpected. I kept in the 


neighbourhood ond had my ſpies! about 


the houſe, and one of their ſervants in 


pay, that I knew all the tranſactions 


1 told me a Baronet e his addreſſes 
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to her, but that ſhe had refuſed him, yet 
he ſtill viſited there, and they all thought 
ſhe would change her mind, as their 


Lady was much for him. | 
This account made me almoſt "TY 


and put me on ſetting my wits. to work 


to prevent it. At laſt he came with the 
intelligence that they were going to 


town the next day. 
I now got my truſty nene to per- 


ſonate highwaymen, ſtop their carriage, 


and demand their money. We did ſo, 
for I was of the party; when I ſaw the 


was diſpoſed: of I told her Ladyſhip in 


a. ns voice ſhe was now welcome to 
purſue her journey. I came immedi- 


ately to town that I might not be ſuſ- 


pected, they went 3 route and 
ſafely Na el her at Preſton, where I 
hope to be to-morrow—Do not you think 
I managed cleverly ?—If ever you want 


aſfiſtance this way, comma nd your friend, 


FREDERICK. 


LETTER XV. 
Wall Humphiys 70 Lady Yeatman. 


Tuar Lam permitted. to write to my 


dear Lady —— is a ſatisfaction I 
| vant 
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want wards tg; expreſs; I fancy you, my 
dear friend, was at no loſs to gueſs who - 
the highwayman were when you ſaw 
that demanding our money was only a 
ſcheme to get me into their power Lord 


Frederick muſt ſtand confeſt. 


1 Was brought to his ſeat, at Preſton, 


the ſame place you have heard me de- 


ſcribe, where I firſt ſaw my dear god-., 


mother's picture, and from that time 


date all my troubles, excepting what J 


felt at her death. The ſervants. were 
ordered to ſhew me the greateſt reſpect ; 
I bave now been here almoſt a month. 


About a, fortnight, ſince the ſervant 5 
told me her young Lord was very ill, 


otherwiſe he would have been with me 
the day after I came. 


I prayed to God to give. him a ſenſe | 


of his errors, and that he might ſee in 
a juſt light his baſe treatment- of me: 


his not being with me I, ſuppoſe, muſt 


occaſion the difference, but I feel much 
happier than when I was laſt confined 
by him—1T traverſe the ſtately rooms; 
here, I ſay, my dear Mrs. Buckley lived, 
I go into her cloſet, walk up 5 down 
the terrace, and feel a; kind of pleaſing 


ſorrow. that JI am now in a place that 


once belonged. to her, I paſs many hours 
contemplating her dear reſemblance; _ 
One day, as: I was looking towards the | 


ca a coach and Xx Rl | ſeveral ſer- ; 


wants 
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vants attending drove to the door, I had 
at that time ſuch a palpitation at my 
heart, that I held by the window curtains 
to keep myſelf from falling, yet I was 
_ reſolved to ſee who came out of the car- 
riage, when to my great aſtoniſhment 
the old Duke firſt made his appearance, 
and his fon, borne in the arms of two 
ſervants ſlowly followed, accompanied 
by another gentleman—T went to my 
room reſolved to remain there till I heard 
from ſome one or other. 

In about two hours his Grace ſent a 
very polite meſſage, that he ſhould be 
glad of my company, I immediately 
went, but not without fear and trembling. 

When I came in he roſe from his ſeat, 
he looked at me very earneſtly, his colour 
came and went, all beſpoke the utmoſt 
perturbation ; at laſt he begged I would 
be ſo obliging to make tea for him. 

I ſat down without ſpeaking. 

After many minutes filence, he ſaid, 
I am no ſtranger, Madam, to your ill 
uſage from my ſon, and that it was by 
force he tore you from your friends, he 
has confeſſed every particular of that 
tranſaction, and is truly ſorry his ungo- 
vernable paſſion ſhould have hurried 
him to ſuch lengths, but he is now a 
ſincere penitent, and has begged me to 


plead for him—O that he had been con- 
ys | ſcious 
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ſcious of his errors before, it would have 
checked Bim in his wild career, and 1 


ſhould not then have felt the anxiety, 


the ſorrow, I now experience, for I ſhall 
not, cannot long have the mappen of 
Aying, „have a child. 
hat, my Lord. Duke, is your ſon 

| then ſo very 111 to fear his death? _ | 
_ Herep lied, ſo much ſo, Madam, that 
his phyſicians. will not flatter me wth 
a hope. 

I am very ſorry, Sir, on your account, 


and on his alſo, now he is ſenfible he : 


has acted wrong, and I ſhould hope, if 


God thought fit to give him a longer life, 


he would reform, and be a comfort to you. 

And can he find pity from you, Miſs 
Joyeux! 1 

And forgiveneſs, both, my Lord, they 
are ſynonimous; in the ſtate you repre- 
ſent your ſon, I ſhould think myſelf dead 
to every fenſe of feeling to be deaf to his 
entreaties. 

Vou are too good, it is more than he 
could expect, yet one favor I have to re- 
queſt by his particular deſire. 
Speak it, my Lord Duke? 
That you would tell him ea = 
I had rather not ſee him, Sir. e, 
"© am afraid then you are not ſincere. 


_ He will not think me fo, when [ wine 
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think, it is the requeſt of a dying man: 
I have no other hope but the fight of you 
and your pardon may make a bange. 
therefore for my ſake 

I ſaw the tear ready to ſtart, and I 
could not then retrain giving, my hand. 
He took it, bowed, and led me into his 


ſon's room, his heart ſeemed too big * 


utterance. 

By the time we came to the top of 
the ſtairs he had ſummoned all his reſo- 
lution, and affected a cheerfulneſs which 
I eafily perceived was foreign to his heart. 

Frederick, I have brought you the lady 
you have been ſo deſirous of ſeeing, he 
taid. 

He raiſed himſelf on his bed, and 
with a countenance where indeed death 
ſeemed ſeated, and a faltering voice, 
begged my forgiveneſs. 

I came, my Lord, for that purpoſe, (I 
anſwered) you have it moſt ſincerely, and 
ardent wiſhes for your recovery. 

The firſt, my dear Iſabella, (permit me 
to call you ſo) has given me the greateſt 
pleaſure I can poſſibly feel on this fide 
eternity, but as to the laſt, Jam too far 

one. 

He could go no farther, for he was but 
juſt recovered from a very ſevere fit, and 
I was permitted to leave the room. 

When I came to my own I felt myſelf 
ſo much affeted by the alteration I ſaw 


In Lord F FEderick, the 1 of his father, 
and 


* 
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and the oddneſs of my Bran altoge- 
ther, that I really was almoſt deprived of 
reaſon—to ſee the haughty Duke, that 
but for this would have ſpurned me from 
him, now become a ſupplicant; for in 
what an auſtere manner did he behave 
when he repreſented Mr. Bond, for I 


knew him to be the ſame the inſtant I 


came in, though he was then ſo differently 
drefled. 


The next day as I was going into the 


parlour I heard a talking and my name 


mentioned, which made me ſtop, I own. 


the wiſhing to hear what they ſaid and 
thought of me, and how they intended 
to proceed, made me go into the next 
room, where only a thin partition parted, 
there I could diſtinctly here every word 
of their converſation. 

What can be the meaning, (laid 7 
gentleman) my Lord Duke, that in his 
fit of delirium "be has ſo often repeated, 


that though Ifabella was but a ſhepherd's 
daughter, he preferred her to all her ſex; . 
ſhe could not deceive him, for he knew 


Louiſa Joyeux and Iſabella Humphrys 
were the ſame? _ 

This 1s a meer phantom of a diſordered 
brain, (his Grace anſwered) for I once 
ſaw the perſon he alludes to, and they 


are very different people; beſides I have 


enquired about her particularly, and find 


ſhe is a poor relation of Lady Veatman's, 


one ſhe has taken as a kind of humble 
O 2 companion, 
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companion, out of meer charity: Vet, 


though I know this, I never ſee her but 
I feel a palpitation at my heart, a ſome- 


thing that ſeems to humble me to her 


origin, and exalt her to mine—W hat 


can be the meaning of this? 


I know not, my Lord, (returned' the 
other) any reaſon to be given than that 
her ſuperior underſtanding, manner and 
perſon, commands that reſpect that birth 


only is entitled to. 


But by what my dear Frederick has 
ſaid ſhe muſt have been in his cuſtody. 
before this ? 

Fes, Sir, I believe this is not the firſt 
time ſhe has experienced ill treatment 
from your ſon. : 

Do you think her virtuous ? 

From my heart, ſpotleſs as an angel, 
Lord Frederick has proclaimed her ſo an 
hundred times, and ſays, were he to 


recover, without you conſented ſhe ſhould 


be his wife, he muſt be miſerable—in- 
deed he declares, without her life is 
not defirable, and would not your Grace 


| agree to his happineſs ? 


There is no knowing the heart, Mr. 
Benſon, how it would act under differ- 


ent circumſtances—the drowning mar- 


riner prays. and vows to the Almighty, 


if he is ſaved he will never ſwear Ano- 


ther oath, yet, when danger is over, his 
penitence. is entirely forgatten—the. ſin- 


ner, when Ae approaches, wiſhes for 


life 
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Tife only that he may repent, yet, when 
reſcued from the brink of eternity, with 
his health return his follies, and ſtill 
oftener are his future days marked with 
more vices than the former. At preſent, 
were he to aſk me, in hopes of making 

him ſatisfied I ſhould not deny him, but 
were he to recover, I could not anſwer 
for myſelf. 

I now ſtole back to my chamber and 
fat down to think how I had beſt act, 
at laſt I determined to aſk the Dukes 
permiſſion to return once more to vou, 
my good friend. 

The next morning whilſt we were at 
breakfaſt, after aſking how Lord Frede- 
rick did, on his'Grace's tell me he had 
. flept better that night than many pre- 
ceding ones, which he imputed to my 
kindnefs, and what he ſhould do to ac- 
knowledge the high ſenſe he had of the 
obligation I had confirmed on him, I 
took courage, ſaid I was happy to hear 
his fon was better, and I hoped he would 
continue ſo, and as he was pleaſed to 
look upon himſelf in ſome degree obliged 

to me, I had a favor to beg in turn. 

Any thing (he replied,) he could do 
compatible with what he had already | 
promiſed I might command. 

J told him, it was, that he would per- 
mit me to go to my former refidence. 

He ſaid he was ſorry I afked- the only 
thing that was not in his power to grant, 

for 
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for that he had given his honor to his 
fon not to part from me. 

I thought it cruel (I returned) to be 
detained a priſoner, that he had no right 
to debar me of liberty, but that if he 
ſtill perſiſted to detain my perſon, he 
ſhould find my mind was not to be en- 
flaved, nor arts, nor threats ſhould ever 
make me ſubſervient to their purpoſes. 

He was ſo ſurpriſed at my language 
that it took from him the power of 
words, he ſat ſome time in deep thought, 
You are right, Madam, and I am to 
blame; but conſider, fair Louiſa, the 
predicament I now am in; put a dying 

ſon's petition againſt your's, you will 
not upbraid but pity : for though at pre- 
| ſent hope may flatter, yet deſpair treads 
o cloſe on its heels, that I am afraid 
even to graſp at its ſhadow—$So far I will 
with pleaſure agree, if you will be ſo 
good to join my requeſt with your's, in 
begging the favor of Lady Yeatman's 
company here; I ſhould hope ſhe would 
.not deny you, and I ſhould eſteem it the 
greateſt obligation her compliance ; you 
will then be aſſured we mean you no 
harm, and you will enjoy the converſa- 
tion of your friend without infringing 
on my ſon's happineſs. | 

I thanked his Grace, and told him, 
fiince I had this felicity granted me, I 


would r not repine, but leave it to the diſ- 
poſer 


— 
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poſer of all events to diſpoſe of me as 5 he 


thought right. 

I hope, my dear Lady Yeatman, you 
will not think me prefumptuous when I 
entreat this favor, I cannot ſay half I 
wiſh, to enforce it, my preſent, and per- 
haps future felicity hangs on your anfwer. 
I beg you will be ſo kind to order your 


houſekeeper to ſend my cloaths, for I 
have been forced to borrow linen of the 


ſervants here: 
I am, with t reateſt reſpect and. 


efteem, your Lady hips obliged and 


alfectionate humble ſervant, | 
| IS ABELLA- 


LETTER XVI. 
Lady Y eatman 10 Hane 
MY DEAR ISABELLA, 


II. gave me the utmoſt pleaſure to hear 
from you, and to be aflured you are now; 
though a priſoner, ſafe from thoſe alarms 
that attended you in your laſt confine- 
ment. The ways of heaven are faid to 


-—_ 


be dark and intricate, puzzled with mazes 
and perplexed with errors, bur in your 
life, from beginning to the preſent time, 
we can trace the ſacred clue leading 


from one ſtep to another, and every va- 
riation. 
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riation ſtill bringing you towards the 
great event. 
Tour firſt being found by the family at 
Belleville, led to your ſeeing the Duke's 
houſe, this was the means of your being 
known to Lord Frederick; from your re- 
aiding with me your ſecond confinement 
followed, and now his illneſs the cauſe 
of his father's coming to Preſton Lodge 
this Jam certain, the ſame Almighty 
Power that has protected you hitherto, 
will, in its proper time, convince the 
Duke that all his deep contrivances, his 
well laid ſchemes are mere cobwebs, 
that what he thought buried in oblivion 
will be revealed, and he made to ac- 
knowledge the daughter of her whom he 
perſecuted, the child whoſe life he ſought, 
the ſole heireſs of his immenſe fortune. 

My anxiety when I loſt you was incon- 
ceivable, my mind at once pointed Lord 
Frederick the aggreſſor, and I made an 
excuſe to call at the Duke's on purpoſe 
to know whether he was at home: his 
Grace's chaplain came to me, and on en- 
quiring after the family's health, he ſaid, 
the young Lord was very ill, and his fa- 
ther ala diſtracted at ſeeing him ſo. 

I aſked whether he kept his bed? 

Yes, my Lady, (he ſaid) and is at pre- 
_ ſent delirious; 5 had a fall from his 
| horſe laſt evening, and I believe he was 
- dragged, for he was brought home with 


his head ſwelled and his coat torn, we 
T 
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he was going we know not. He raves 
about one Iſabella, ſays, he has her again 
ſafe, nor angels, nor devils, ſhall ever 
take her from him now, but who ſhe is 
we cannot find, or whether there is Men 
a perſon in exiſtence. 

I-then begged of him, if he could; to 
learn the place he had carried the Ha- 
bella he talked fo much of, for ſhe was 
my friend he had acted ſo villainouſſx 
b 

"He looked aſtoniſhed, and' begged to 
know my reaſons for thinking ſo. 

I gave him the whole detail, of our 
being ſtopped on the road, that he had' 
ſeen you with me at the races, and had 
followed us from thence, but not-a word: 
that he knew you before that time. 

He promifed me that he would try- 
every method to find where he had con-- 
cealed you, and let me hear inſtantly. 
I then left my compliments and. took 
my leave, quite pleafed I had got ſome 
intelligence of you, and flattered myſelf. 
with a hope I ſhould foon hear the. 
whole, but I ſuppoſe their fudden de- 
parture prevented the information. 3 

J have ſent your cloaths, and will be 
very early with you the next week, for 
1 ſhould think myſelf wanting in regard, 
and was any thing to happen to you 
contrary to my hopes, in ſome meaſure 
acceflary, were I to refuſe being with 
Jes at ſuch an exigence. | i 
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My beſt reſpects attend his Grace, and 
believe me, 


My dear Louiſa, 
With the greateſt eſteem and friendſhip, 


Your's affectionately, | 
PHILLIPPA YEATMAN.. 


| I have ſent the Bank Bill you intended 


to your friend, the paſtry- o, with 5 
your love. 


SET TE R XVI. 
Iſabella Humphrys, in Continuation. 


How truly happy I am to inform you, 
my dear friend, Lady Yeatman, is ar- 
rived, the Duke received her with the 
greateſt reſpect, and with tears told her 
of his unhappineſs in regard to his ſon, 
begged her to intercede with me to pro- 
miſe not to leave him whilſt his life was 
in danger, and alſo that I would not re- 
fuſe going with her once or twice a day, 
(if ſhe ſhould be fo kind to accompany 
me) to ſee him. She promiſed him the 
would try to prevail on me to acquieſce, 
and did not doubt as Lord Frederick was 
ſo fincere a penitent, I ſhould comply. 
She repeated their converſation to me, 
and enforced it with wiſhing me to do ſo. 
T9 | I told 
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I told her, any thing ſhe thought right I 
would certainly agree to, ſhe knew more 
of the world than I did, and to her ſupe- 
rior judgment J would ever ſubmit; ſne 
had been ſo very good to come to me 
that I could not deny her any thing—In- 
deed I ſincerely pitied his deplorable © 
ſituation, and though the Duke had been: 
guilty of ſuch baſeneſs to my dear god-'- 
mother, yet to ſee him nearly deprived 
of his only child, to hear his fighs, to be 
witneſs. of his diſtreſs, has made me feel 
for him, and that ſhe may affare: his 
Grace, that whilſt her Ladyſhip remained 
at Preſton Lodge I ſhould have no with to 
leave it, -for ſhe was my only friend that 
I could fly to tor protection; all my Belle- 
ville ones being at too great a diſtance 
to help or receive me—would you were 
come home, three long years you wrote 
you ſhould be abſent, the time is not 
half expired; many a longing look do 1 
ſend that way, if you were there now I. 
would find ſome means of ſeeing you. 

I was ſummoned, by the Duke, to at- 
tend him, and my dear friend to his ſon's 
chamber. 

When I entered he held out his hand 
towards me, bowed his head to her Lady- 
hip My dear Iſabella, this is very kind 
of you to cheer me in my laſt moments 
with your preſence, O let not your good- | 
neſs end here, but extend it to my poor 
lather, let him in you find a child, a 

ä comforter, 
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comforter, when T am no more O that 
there was a lawful claim, but I cannot. 
aſk 

He now had ſuch a fit that I thought 
him expiring, his father was ſo affected 
at the beginning that he had left the 
Toom, Lady Yeatman called for his phy- 


_ Hician, he had my hand fo graſped in his 
that it was a long time before I could 


get it from him— I was obliged allo to 
quit the room, the {ſcene was indeed too 
much for my weak ſpirits. 
When he recovered he aſked if I was 
gone, deſired to fpeak to the Duke and 
her Ladyſhip - 

When they came, he beraed his Grace 
not to mourn for his approaching diſſo- 
lution, for had God thought fit to have 
granted him a longer life, he, in all pro- 
bability might have gone on in the ſame 
diſſipated manner, that inſtead of being 
a comfort he muſt have been a continual 
ſource of anxiety and fear to him, and 
whenever he paid the debt to nature, he 
ſhould, by having his life prolonged, have 
treble the fins to anſwer for, for though 
they were at prefent great, and hung 
heavy on his heart, yet, then they might 
have been too much ſo to obtain mercy 
—that in Iſabella he would find a conſo- 
lation, entreated him, for his ſake, he 
would look upon her as his daughter, 
had he lived his greateſt ambition — 
have brep to have made ber ſo, by every 

human 
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human tie, though he ſaid, his actions 
had been ſuch he had no right to expect 
ſo great a bleffing, yet he ſhould have 
hoped his affection, his fincere repent- 
ance, his endeavours to pleaſe, might in 
time have made her forget all his former 
faults had imprinted on her mind. _ 

| He ſtopped to gain a little breath and 

then proceeded. 

Would ſhe but now conſent to let him 
die her huſband, that his facher might 
have ſome title to her friendſhip, he 
ſhould leave the world in peace—Shall I 
beg the favor of you, my dear Madam, 
to mention it to her, to entreat it? And 
you, Sir, to conſent ? He was now quite 
exhauſted, he could add no more. | 

My dear fon, I will conſult with this 
good: lady and let you know the reſult, 
in the mean time make yourſelf eaſy, 
for I will wave many obſtacles to ſatisfy 

ou. 

: Lady Yeatman told me, as ſoon as 
they were by themſelves he ſaid, my 
dear Madam, diveſt yourſelf of all parti- 
ality for Louiſa, and tell me what you 
think of this requeſt; you know her and 
her family, whether I may without de- 
grading myſelf, accept her as a daughter? 
Her perſon and manner beſpeak «Ks of 
no mean origin, at the ſame time her 
ſituation tells me ſhe is a dependant. 

My Lord Duke, (ſhe replied) you and 
I have come to that time of life when 


pride, 5 
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pride, pomp, greatneſs and homage 
ſhould loſe its conſequence, when vice 
ought to be {tripped of its gaudy trap- 
pings, and virtue and white robed in- 
nocence appear in all its genuine charms; 
when the miſt of ambition, flattery, 
and adulation, is taken from our eyes, 
and when many a heart ſhudders at the 
_ unjuſt means that have been uſed to ſecure 
this ideal happineſs, the cool eye of rea- 
fon ſhould now predominate, and we 
own that nothing but true merit is wor- 
thy notice, that all the reſt, as the wiſeſt 
of men has ſaid, is only vanity and 
vexation of ſpirit—in ſhort, the hey day 
of youth is over, and we are become ra- 
tional and thinking creatures. 


The Duke wiped his face and gave | 
ſuch a ſigh as if his heart was burſting, | 


without uttering one ſyllable. 
Were Louiſa only a labourer's daugh- 
ter, (for they ſtill call me by that name) 
I ſhould think her upon an equality with 
one in poſſeflion of the higheſt titles and 
fortune, but from my heart I think her 
birth equal to your ſon's, at preſent there 
is a myſtery which I cannot fathom, nor 


is there a poſſibility of my . it 


out of diſpute. 
Lady Yeatman, Che ſaid) with a fal- 
tering voice, whoſe daughter do you take 
her then to be? 
Without I was quite aſſured, my- Lord 
Duke, I cannot mention; the times ſeem 


approaching 
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approaching that will by ſome means or 
other diſcloſe it but ſhould you, Sir, 
get over this degradation, as you may 
think it, to call one of doubtful birth, 
daughter, I really believe we ſhall find 
a great difficulty to make her comply, 
for though ſhe thinks, and does not 
know but ſhe is of mean extraction, yet 
her heart is noble and independent; 
your ſon's vices and ill uſage has ſunk 
him ſo low in her opinion, that I am 
perſuaded, nothing but the thinking it 
would be ſome conſolation to one ſo 
near his end, and our perſuaſions, would 
influence her—were he well, and made 
her an offer, the would reject him with 
ſcorn. 

Your words che replied) have ET 
daggers in my heart, I indeed ſee the 
fallacy of all human grandeur; my future 
hopes and views all fink with my ſon, 
and the remainder of my life will be 
filled with bitterneſs and remorſe. But 
ſetting aſide what I feel, what can be 
done for my dear child, to make him 
eaſy the little time I ſhall have him 
with me? If you, Madam, can prevail 
on your friend to marry him, I ſhall no 
longer object to it, and will ſettle upon 
her the ſame jointure as if ſhe had brought 

Into our tamily the fortune we had a 
right to expect, and I make no doubt 
but I ſhall have that regard for her the 
ſo e eee perſon and her 


manner | 
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manner I confeſs are ſuperior to any I 
ever met with. 
And her temper, m y Lord, believe me, 
is equally pleaſing, her ſenſe and accom- 
pliſhments own no ſuperior, and could 
you once have the felicity of calling her 
daughter, ſhe would amply make up for. 
the loſs {van axe going to ſuſtain I am con- 
vinc 

Go, my dear Lady Yeatman, ufe your 
utmoſt influence, whilt 1 will tell 
Frederick, that he has my conſent if he 
can obtain Louiſa's—O that God would 
but ſpare his life to enjoy that happineſs. 

His Grace I found immediately went 
to tell his compliance—he ſmiled in the 
midſt of agonizing pain, and thanked 
his father-in terms that ſhewed how near. 
it was to his heart. | 

When my good friend came and re- 

eated the converſation I ſhook from 
— to foot - GoOd God ! (ſaid I) Lady 
Yeatman, what diſtreſs has this requeſt 
occaſioned me; how can I give my hand 
to one I have ſo much reaſon to hate, 
my heart ſickens at the very idea. 
But have you not OR: every. 
injury, Louiſa ? oe 
I have conſulted his nnn he 
tells me it is impoſſible he can live over 
this week conſider his motive for defir- 
ing this favor, it is for the fake of his 
parent, it is for the ſake of leaving you 
in affluence, romantic love is now out of 


the 
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the queſtion. But ſbould he recover, 
there is nothing impoſſible, T will never 
live with him, how then can J promiſe 
what J never mean to perform, will it 
not be perjury in the ſight of God? 

You may be aſſured, you will never 
be put to the teſt, he cannot hve.- 


Think, when you reflect that you have 


been ſo cruel to deny this, his laſt re- 
queſt, when the Duke begs to call you 
by the endearing name of daughter, 
when you might have. it in your power 
to bleſs thouſands, a few hours may per- 
haps put it out of your option—it ſeems 
to me as if Providence had pointed out 
this method to ſecure you the pofſeffion 
of what ought to have been N by 
birth. 

The Duke now came in, and ſaid all 
he could think to make me comply ; he 
had that good opinion of my feelings 
and my heart, that I could not refuſe 
giving him the ſatisfaction of calling me 
his child: He now ſaw death approach- 


ing, with haſty ſtrides, towards his. dear 


ſon, when he ſhould ceaſe to be a father, 
when he ſhould have no relation to care 
for him, no one to ſooth his laſt moments, 
and in the midſt of affluence he ſhould 
want a friend. He put the handkerchief 
to his eye to wipe away the falling tears 

He now begged, if I would not liſten 
to his entreaties, I would go once more 
and fee Lord Frederick ue got up, Lady 
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Yeatman did the ſame, I filently follow- 
ed, and though it was but the day be- 
fore I ſaw him, his countenance was ſo 
much altered that I could not look at 
him without tears. 

He ſaid, my deareſt Iſabella, I am 
glad you are come time enough for me 
to declare you mine, in a few hours I 
ſhall not be able. 

The chaplain told him he was ready, 
the book was brought ; the ſurpriſe, the 
Hurry, the confuſion of my thoughts at 
that moment were not to be deſcribed, 
and I held out my hand without knowing 
what I did. 

The ceremony began, he was ſu pported 
in his bed to go through it, and I had 
almoſt as much need of it as himſelf, for - 
my knees ſhook to that degree I was 
\ obliged to lean on her Ladyſhip's arm 
the whole time. | 

As ſoon as it was over he held my 
hand to his mouth, defired his father to 
give him his, put ours together, and ſaid, 
with a voice ſcarcely intelligible, my 
dear Ifabella, I thank you for this. good- 
neſs, be a child to my dear parent; and 
you, Sir, look on my wife as your. 
daughter—Lady Yeatman accept my ac- | 
knowledgments. He then turned round, 
I now die in peace, was all he could ſay, 
they were his laſt words. 

We all ſtood like ſtatues round his 
bed, his dying ſo ſoon had ſuch an effect 
3 | AY, on 
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on me, that I was immoveable, looking 
on his dead body, till at laſt I was rouſed 
by the Duke's falling into a ke” +] | 
I ran to him, my own agitation was 
forgot, and I helped to lift him on a 
ſofa, and ordered the ſervants to carry 
him to his own room, I followed with 
Lady Yeatman, and ſtood by him *till 
he recovered—he ſqueezed my hand, 
and ſaid my dear daughter, but could 
Utter No more. 

I will paſs over the firſt four months, 
for indeed it is too melancholy to dwell 
on : His Grace ſeemed now to recover 
his ſpirits, and ſeeing me indefatigable 
in my attendance, on him, did all he 
-could to ſhew his gratitude Lady 
Yeatman was ſtill with us, he faid, he 
hoped I would never leave him. 

I anſwered, I never wiſhed to be ſepa- 
rated, but when his affairs called him to 
town, and even- then if he defired it, I 
would give up my inclinations for the 
country to oblige him. 


He thanked me for my kindneſs, de- 


clared he felt himſelf a father in every 
ſenſe of the word, and every day he 
ſaw more and more the value of his 
dear Frederick's gift; his ſtay in town 
would be never more than two months, 
and that time I ſhould command as I 
pleaſed, ſo as he had my Company the 
remainder. | 
We 
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We walked and rode every day, when 
the weather would not admit I read, 
ſometimes played on the guitar and ſung 
to him, that he has often been pleafed 
to declare, his Iſabella was all he could 
with, all he could defire in a daughter. 

Seeing him ſo ſatisfied, his great kind- 
neſs, and my good Lady Veatman's com- 
pany, I had nothing left to wiſh but the 
Hght of my friends at Belleville, and a 
deſire once more to ſee my native home. 

This morning his Grace told me he 
bad received letters that obliged him to 
go to town, that he ſhould not be abſent 
more than fix weeks, and if poſſible he 
 Thould ſhorten that time, for my good 
neſs and attention had ſpoiled him for 
any other company ; he would not de- 
fire me to accompany him now, as he 
knew it was my with to reſide in the 
country. 

Lady Veatman "AY if it was agree- 
able 2h me, the ſhould like to embrace 
the opportunity of going with his Grace, 
ſhe had affairs to ſettle that required her 


- attendance, if I did not like to be alone 


the would poſtpone it 'till the Duke re- 
turned. 
I told her Lady ſhip p, I was infinitely 
obliged to her, rpg had not the leaſt 
; objection to being by myſelf ſo ſhort a 
time, but I fincerely hoped I ſhould have 
the felicity of ſeeing her, with his Grace, 


when he came again. He joined in this 


requeſt 
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requeſt, and her Ladyſhip has promiſed: 
us this favor, which makes our parting 
not appear ſo bad, as we are ſo ſoon to 
meet. 

His Grace has defired I would call him 
father, indeed he is fo. in every reſpect, 
he has made me a preſent of the hand- 
ſomeſt carriage I ever. ſaw, and given 
me all the family jewels, allows me ten 
thouſand a year for pin money, ſervants. 
wages, &c. he keeps houſe ten months 
in the year himſelf. He gave me alfo 
at parting one thouſand, and han to 
be my banker whilſt abſent. | 

I ſent an hundred to my friends in 
London, and begged to have their eldeſt” 
daughter with me, ſince which I have 
received the moſt grateful letter from 
them that ever was penned, to thank me, 
and to ſay how glad they were to hear of 
my good fortune, (for I made them ac- 
quainted with every thing) and that their 
daughter was Preparing herſelf to wait on 
me. 


LETTER XVII. 
abella to Lady Yeatman. 
| MY DEAR. LADY YBATMAN, Tk 


LEFT alone I have time to reflect on 
every paſt occurrence, of comparing the 
: preſent 
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preſent with the future, and am thank- 


ful to Providence for having preſerved 


me hitherto, and not only taken me out 


of all my troubles, but bleſſed me with 


ſuch an atfluence, from a poor ſhepherd's 


daughter, that uſed to carry her father's 


dinner over the bleak mountains, now 
to have a number of ſervants to attend 
me from plain Iſabella to your Lady- 


ſhip—and, but for my dear god-mother, 


how ſhould I have been able to have be- 
haved in ſuch an elevated ſtation? 
The thinking on this naturally led me 
to thoughts of my native home, I long- 
ed once more to look on the homely cot, 


to walk under the ſhade of thoſe trees 


that had ſo often ſcreened my infan tface 
from the ſcorching ſun, to traverſe once 
more thoſe gloomy lofty rooms that had 
been fo long the reſidence of the beſt of 
women; indeed I found this local attach- 
ment fo predominant that I at laſt re- 
ſolved to go, and accordingly ordered the 

carriage the next day as ſoon as I had 


_ breakfaſted—T told the ſervants to wait 
in the adjacent village, whilſt I walked 

in the wood, and that I would there come 
to them again. - 


When I got to the top of the hill en 


overlooked the caſtle, I {ood ſome mo- 
ments to view it, every former tranſac- 


tion now occurred, and I fell into a deep 


_ Teverie—the bleating of a lamb rouſed 


me, and I thought of my dear Sibella. 
I deſcended 
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I deſcended the hill and ſtruck. into the 
wood, when I came to my favorite oak 
I could not help exclaiming, dear ſpread- 

ing tree, how often have I leaned my 
head on thy roots when tired with heat, 
ſweet were my ſlumbers, no fears for 


the preſent, no cares for the future, trou- 


bled my repoſe, but my heart, like the 
ſylvan ſcene around, was calm and tran- 
uil. 
h Peaceful.inhabiters of yonder cot! how 
much may the buſtling world envy your 
ſituation ! Here it was I firſt ſaw m 
Belleville friends, and here I firſt met 
the moſt generous of men my poor old 
parents did not live long to enjoy his 
bounty. 
I really could not find in my heart to 
leave the wood, every tree, every ſhrub 
wu natural, time had paſſed ſo inſenſi- 
bly that when I looked at. my watch 1 
was ſurpriſed at the hour: — I leaned on 


the ſtile oppoſite my old habitation, and 


then conſidered what thoſe that lived in 
it muſt think, to ſee a well dreſſed woman 
there unattended—but I was ſo delighted 
to traverſe this well known ground, 
which I had done for ſo many years 
fearleſs of danger, that it never occurred 
to me how much it might have been al- 
tered ſince I left it, and perhaps had ex- 
perienced as great a change as myſelf. 
I imagined T ſaw at a diſtance mz 
Sybella, and called her by that name, 
5 0 e | "2 IO 
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ſhe immediately ran to me, and'by every 
action made me think it her, and that 

ſhe remembered me, it may be from 
being uſed to come when called, I do 
not pretend to ſay it was recollection, 
but I flattered myſelf it was, and careſſ- 
ed her as I was wont. 

On ſtooping down I diſcovered'a collar 
round her neck, with the name of Iſa- 

bella engraved on it: She ran by my 
fide till I came to the door of the cot, I 
was juſt going to knock when behold, to 
my great aſtoniſhment, it was opened 
by my good old grandmother; I was 
dreſſed in mourning and had a veil 
over my hat, that ſhe could not know 
me, and I declare I was fo ſurpriſed 
that I could hardly believe but it was 
her apparition. _ _ 

She courtefied low, 1 ſuppoſe, (ſhe. 
ſaid) Madam, you are a viſitor at Belle- 
ville, do pray walk in. 

I now got courage to Peake Wh dear 
grandmother, do not you know your Iſa- 
bella. ? 

She let fall a baſon ſhe held in her 
hand—Gracious heaven have mercy on 
me! you can never be ſhe—it is, it is. 
She took me round my neck, my dear 
child, where have you been all this 
time? What trouble I have had about 
you, nor could I rightly.enjoy all theſe 
good things about-us for thinking what 


was become of you, where you was dead 
or 
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or Ude or mayhap made a priſoner, 


as Mrs Buckley was, 


Now I fee you in perfect health, 4 


ſaid) I am in e my grand- father is 
alſo alive and well? 

Alive, aye, that he i is, ſure, and never 
better in all his born days, I look for 
him ih every moment, he will be over- 
joy'd to ſee you—Have you been at Belle- 


ville, my Iſabella? and who are you in 


mourning for? they be none ol them 
dead I hope? _ 


I replied I had not ſeen any 85 the 


family, the laſt account I heard was 
dy Harriet, that they were going 


from 
to France, and ſhe in that letter men- 
tioned both your deaths, that you had 


died of the ſmall-pox, this prevented 


me from writing to them, and ſtopped 
my enquiries after my two good old 
parents. 

Lord how they muſt have impoſed on 
| her Ladyfhi '# 4 what lies they muſt 
have told her to make her write ſuch 
ſtories. 

And is not Mr. Harcourt M 

I do not know that he is, I have not 


ſeen any of them ſome time, they have 


been in London, but he always takes 
care to pay us the thirty pounds a year, 
you do not know how many pigs we have 


got, and chickens, ducks, and turkeys in 


_ abundance; we have ſaved iryep golden 
. IT, P : guineas, 


— — Ny 
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ineas, and if we go on ſo we ſhall be 
Peu s A 
- I then aſked who had built thoſe rooms 
I ſaw added to their cottage? _ | 
O the ſame good gentleman that's done 


all the reſt for us, I'm ſure he will go to 


heaven when he do die; he made that 
room on purpoſe for you, when come, to 
play your muſic, and read and draw in, he 
told me—do you go in and look at it— 


and the room above to lye in; gave us 


money to buy a feather bed, and a nice 
one tis as any body would wiſh to fee, and 
nice white curtains, and papered it with 


the prettieſt paper that ever I looked at 


in all my life. . 

So my dear parent ran on that I 5 
lieve The never would have ended had not 
my good grandfather made his appear- 
ance, he really ſhed tears for joy, and 
ſaid it was almoſt too much for him, he 
never thought he ſhould have been ſo 
happy to ſee me again, and though he 
had now ſo many comforts, owing to the 
good gentlefolks of my acquaintance, 
yet he could never thoroughly enjoy it 
for thinking of me, fearing I might want 

a morſel whilſt he had ſuch a plenty. 

He quite hug'd me, told me. I was 
grown ſo mainly fair he ſhould not have 


known me :—And now, ſaid he, do you 


tell us what has happened to you all this 


time; but before Fou begin you ſhall taſte 
ſome of our good. ale and cheeſe, and I 


ature 


— 
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aſſure you we have roaſt meat now every, 
ſunday. 5 

1 found I muſt comply, and indeed. I. 
was rather hungry I declare I never. 
made a more comfortable meal in my life, 
my ſpirits were ſo much revived to find the 

dear old couple living, and that it was ſo 
much in my power to add to their happi- 
neſs, the joy I felt was inexpreſſible. 

They again aſked what had befallen me. 

I looked at my watch before I began, to 
ſee how time went, but I had ordered the 

- ſervants, that if I did not come by ſuch. 
an hour they were to get them ſome dinner 
there; I took this precaution in caſe 1 
ſhould meet with any thing that I ſhould 
with to lengthen the time. 

Had you ſeen their honeſt counte- 
nances, as I related every change of my 
ſituation, you would never have forgot it. 

When I had finiſhed the poor woman. 
fell on her knees and ſaid, how wonderful 
are the works of God, my dear Iſabella, 
liſten to what I ſhall now tell you, and 
you, Humphrys, the ſame, I know your. 
heart, that it will make no difference to 
us if y ou hear the truth, for you will ſtill 
be as yet as tho'f we were ſo near a kin 

to you as you think us, but we been't a 
bit, you are not our child. 
Not your child, we both exclaimed | 
together. | 

She then told me e every thing relating 
to, my birth, which I ſhall encloſe for 

F. 2 vour 
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your peruſal, and that ſhe had given the 
gold box with the two pictures in it of my 
own parents, to Lady Harriet. I was 


vexed to my heart I could not fee them, 
but by her defeription I was certain it 
was the Duke and Duchefs of Preſton. 

I once more embraced them, and 
aſſured them they ſhould never find any 
difference in my behaviour, for it was 
owing to her goodneſs I now exiſted, if 
ſhe had not thought of fubſtituting the 
dead child 1 ſhould have been either 
murdered, or turned an outcaſt on an 
unpitying world. „ 1 

My poor grandfather was fo aſtoniſhed 
at this account, that he could nyt arti- 
culate a word-=At laft he ſaid, 'twas 
hard to give me up after he had ſo long 
looked upon me as his child. 

I told him he ſhould not, for T would 
ever Took upon him as my parent, and 
would always call him fo. 5 
What though you be the great Duke of 
Preſton's daughter- in- law, and mayhap 
the dead Duke and Ducheſs's child, for 
you muſt be by what you do tell of your 
being ſo like his picture, and Madam 
Buckley fo like her's—1 ſhould'rit now 
wonder you did come out fo at laſt. 

I now prepated to take my leave, but 
protmiſed T would come the next week 
and ftay a night with them if they would 

the bed aired, they ſeemed. very un- 
willing to let me go, till 1 cold them my 


carriage 
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carriage was waiting for me in the vil- 
lage, and that I ſhould now be late home, I 
inſiſted on their taking five guineas, which 
was all I had about me at that time ex- 
cepting what I kept to pay the ſervants 
expences; the good old man told me he 
would go ſo far as the beginning of the 
pariſh, but no farther for fear of diſ- 
gracing me. 
Adieu, my dear Lady Yeatman, I 
make no apology for this letter, as I 
know you intereſt yourlels 1 in every chan 
chat happens to 


Your Silas and affectionate, 


18 anl. LA OSMING TON. 


* 


LETTER Xx. 
Frow the Same to the Sas. 


DEAR LADY YEATMAN. 


| I HOPE you received the papers and 
letter, ere this, I ſent you, with the ac- 
count of my birth, I long to hear your 
8 and how vou would have me 
aa. | 
I aflure you I wiſhed for the time whon 
I ihould Agua Ee my dear n. . 
| when 
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* when it came, I ſtepped into the carriage 
with unuſual alacrity, the ſervants I 
ordered to return and fetch me the next 
| ny: ki | 
My parents, (for I ſhall ever call TRY 
ſo) were waiting to receive me, and had 
killed a couple of their beſt chickens to 
treat me with. We talked over again 
the deception made uſe of at my birth. 
She ſaid, Lady Harriet promiſed her 
the would keep the gold box 'till ſhe 
.faw me, but that they had none of them 
faid a word to Mr. Harcourt but I was 
their daughter, for fear he ſhould go and 
fight the old Duke or his ſon, for he was 
all in ſuch a wrath when he miſſed you, 
and ſaid, he would go the world over but 
what he would find you, he loved you ſo 
dearly. 15 

And yet he is mathied: > 1 returned. 

F do not believe a word of it, (ſhe 
ſaid) for why might not one be as great 
a ſtory as the other, her Ladyſhip did 
not write that letter depend upon it. | 

It never once ſtruck me 'till then, but 
T was now almoſt of her way of thinking. 
We went and looked at the caſtle, as 
I entered, here, ſays I, was my dear 

mother a priſoner ſo many years without 

my having the felicity of calling her by 
that tender appellation— Cruel Duke, to 
rob her of that conſolation and me of that 
happineſs; But God is juſt—his wicked 


"deſigns: are. * to nought, and the 
* child 
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child he was guilty of ſuch eruelty to 
enrich, is taken from him, and the one 
perhaps he intended to murder will "on 
ſeſs the whole of his fortune. 

I ſaid an hour I believe there, ans 
then went to view my parent's grave, 
but how was I ſurpriſed to ſee a hand- 
fome tomb erected: I enquired who had 


been fo good to raiſe ck” a monument 


ta her memory. 

She told me I need not 15 at a of: to 
gueſs, for the ſame that had built the 
rooms, and put a collar on the lamb, 
and allowed them lo nen a pro- 
viſion, had done it. | | 

Indeed, I ſaid, he was very good, and 
I ſhould always look upon my ſelf as 
greatly his debtor. 


The next. morning I ſtrolled ane: 


into the wood, ſat down in my old place, 
with my favorite ſheep by my fide, and 
at that time F could. hardly perſuade 
myſelf but all that had happened was 
a dream, I ſeemed fo much at nome at 
the foot of the old-oak. | 
1 had been ſometime: ſeated when I 
heard a ruſtling among the trees, I ſtarted, 
but was not long at a loſs to find from 
whence it proceeded, for I ſaw a gentle- 
man with his gun making towards me. 
J knew-not whether to ſit ſtill or go on, 


but when he came nearer I had nothing 


to dread, it was Harcourt—he approach- 
TO Or TO a httle- farther. 


— 
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Mr. Harcourt, I ſaid, and held out 
my hand, have you. then forgot the 
nymph of the wood? 

My God! is it poſſible, and am I fo 
bleſſed once more *. behold you, my 
happineſs is now compleat, without a 
damp is. put to my hopes by— 

I thought, what he was going to ſay, 
for I ſaw that exceſſive joy would hurry 
him to declare ſentiments that juſt now 
I withed not to liſten to, therefore imme- 
diately aſked for all my Belleville friends, 
He ſaid they were all to be there the 
following week, at preſent they were 
in London, and all exceeding well. 

I aſked why he was not with them ? 
He ſaid, it was the only conſolation 
| he had, as he had not the 3 . of 
finding me, to wander over thoſe places 
he knew I had been partial toto think 
and point out to himſelf if I were {till 
an inhabitant here, I ſhould have ſpent | 

ſome of my hours, and there other 
the ſheep came nnn to him and licked 
his hand. 
I told him I had many thanks in ſtore 
for him, for all his kindneſs to me and 
my old parents, for they could not ſay 
eee of his bounty. I then aſked if my 
good friends had been in France, and 
whether he and his Laa had accom- 
panied them. 

He looked ſurpriſed at thoſz 8 5 


declared they had never been out of 
England, - 
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England, nor ever had any thoughts of 


leaving it, and enquired my reaſons tor 
19. 

J told bim 1 Wund er hin i ls 
would return to the cottage wich: me, by 
gladly acquieſcetc. 

After we had. fet down, 1 tau tbr 
from my pocket bock, for T always kept 
it about me, but ſaid, krſt, Mr. Hareourt, . 
I have that reſpect for you, that if you 
will do me the . — of liſtening, T WII 

acquaint you with every paſt occurrence, 
this letter will then come in turn to be 
heard. 

He ſaid, it was a wiſh he ne ns of 
ſpeaking, but it made him happy L had 
fo: abligingly offered to impart it. 

T then gave him a ſuceinct account: 
a; now and then he would lift up his 
eyes and exclaim, can there be ſuch 
monſters in the ſhape of men! But when. 
1 told I was married I ſaw his eolour 
forſake his face, T took no notice of it, 
but proceeded to the end, and alſo added 

the ather part that had been eommuni- 
cated to me every word er preſſed 
wonder and aftoniſhment. 

He declared Lady Harriet had never: 
wrote that letter, ald every thing to ex- 
Preiß his extreme happineſs that I had at: 

laſt ſeen an end to my trouble, and his 
felicity at again finding me, and what a. 
Pleaſure it Nee m= ohio! family at 
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Belleville to hear of my being ſettled ſo | 
near them 

My time was expired that ! had ws 

my ſervants to be at the village, he defired 
permiſſion to attend me, I thanked him; 
but begged him to excuſe my not granting 
His requeſt, as it might perhaps ſet my 
people a talking and conjecturing, ſeeing 
me with. a ſtranger, therefore I would 
there take my leave of him, but would 
aſſure him, as ſoon as my friends arrived 
J would pay them a viſit. My grand- 
father accompanied me part of the way, 
and parted from me with tears. 

A week after, as I was walking on the 
terrace, IL ſaw a coach and a number of 
horſes coming towards the Lodge. I 
walked towards them, in a moment the 
ladies left the carriage (and the gentlemen 
diſmounted) and ran with open arms to 
embrace me—we could ſcarcely articu- 
late one word, my dear Lady Harriet 
Maria—Bowen—I could utter no more. 
l Was in an ecſtacy at the fight of thoſe 
dear friends; the Duke came forward, I 
hope, Ladies, you will now make room 
for the gentlemen, for we all love and 
reſpect this Lady equally with you. | 
I gave him my hand, he ſaluted, 
- welcomed, and congratulated me, on my 
. preſent ſituation and happy return 
_ amongſt them. Lord Henry, Auguſtus, 
the Colonel, and Harcourt, expreſſed the 
fame. ſatisfaction,” and now all was har- 


mony, 


municated, that there was no occafion of 
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mony, love, and friendſhip. I begget 
them to take a dinher with me, which 
they complied with. 
Lady Harriet had braaglic the gold 
box that was my mother's, we compared 
them with thoſe portraits of the Duke and. 
Ducheſs, they were indeed the ſame. 
I ſaid 1 knew they were acquainted: 
with my former hiſtory, . and I ſuppoſed: 
the latter part Mr. Harcourt had com- 


a repetition ; but that they ſhould ſee E 
never forgot them in the midſt of all my 
troubles,” and that though at the time E 
could hardly think it poſſible it would 
ever reach them, yet I took a pleaſure in 
writing and communicating my thoughts. 
to them; that I had continued to converſe 
with them on. paper, which I would now 
give them to peruſe at their leiſure- 

They repeated the contents of their 
letters, which were ſuppreſſed, and that: 
vile one placed in its ſtead—we did not 
part 'ti]l late, notwithſtanding 2 had 
ten miles home. 

J long for the time when we are to- 
meet, for Jam quite impatient to intro- 
duce you to my Belleville acquaintance. 
J have had a letter from his Grace, filled 
with affection and love, I anſwered it, 
but took no notice of what had happened 
ende his abſence. | 
+ Fremain, with great 1 dear . 
Yearman 8 ancgre: and obliged. friend, 
ISABELLA OSMING TOR. 


| F — 
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een FESTS 403% * 
„ HErT THOU! 
2 lehrte * 


Lay Ze eats to Ly pack dar- 


| Your N letter, may os Iſabella, gave 
ane infinite ſatisfaction. Wat do yen 
Think of my propheſying ? Did net 1 ell 
Nef terminate in this manner? 
very oincumſtance made it obvious you 
was Mrs. Burkley's daughter, and that 
there muſt be forme deception made uſe of 
to oonceal your being fo, not that lam 
led away with notions: too oſten enter- 
rained, that it is impoſſible a perſon born 
of low parentage to conceal it. though 
taken from an infant and uſhered into the 
great world, as it is for one of high birth, 
though brought up in a cottage; thoſe are 
erroneous maxims, it is education alone 
that ſtamps the gentlewoman—the late 
Ducheſs muſt have been truly ſo, and have 
taken indefatigable pains to form your 
mind, manner and even perſon, as it is; 
and you equal merit in adhering to her 
precepts, and an exalted genius to learn 
and retain them, in ſpite of the ruſtic 
behaviour and coarſe dialect of thoſe 
 oortagers you ere obliged to PRs mare 
than half your time with. 
I cannot be with you quite fo ſoon as 
his Grace, my affairs will take longer 
ſettling than 1 or expected. 


ee 
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I called on your paſtry cook and pre- 
lenteg them with your falt gift, 1 — 4 
ht they . * have fell down and 
ed me for unh being the beazer 
of it, I fancy it came in an acceptable 
time which doubled the value of it; they 
told me how much a ſervant had diſtreſ- 
{ad them by breaking open their drawers, | 
ak FINS away. with oneß chef Bae 
Put by for rent. 

1 n fie you ſeut was 
{ufcient 40 mf the deficiency. __ 
They anſwece it was mare than 
enough.” 

I Gd, I 246 4orknfogln them from vou, 
that you would ſend them the ſame ſam 
yearly, and that as their children grew 
up you would provide for them in the 
way that would beſt ſuit their capacities 

and inclinations. 
I bey ſaid every thing that grateful 
hearts could dictate. 

Tour little favorite, Charles, dame 
running to me, and ſaid, if I was oing 
to fee Miſs Louiſa begged 1 would give 
her that top, for it was the beſt he ever 
had, it would almaſt ſpin by itſelf, for 
he loved ber dearly. I could not help 
repeating it, as it was quite his -0Wn, 
and ſhows che nn of the little exea- 
tur. 

When we were on the 180 the Duke 

Maid, ſhall 1 now beg the favor of your 
Tos 40 inorm me, who and where 


| 
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are my daughter's relations, 'you hinted 
ſomething as if they were pow gp of for- 
tune but reduced, or at leaſt I under- 
ſtood it ſo, but 1 aſſure you, Madam, 
were they amongſt the loweſt, for her 
ſake I would be glad to ſhew them reſ- 
pect, and not only would I treat them 
with deference, but ſet them above the 

reach of misfortune, by ſettling on them 
a genteel independence; I did not care 
to aſk Lady Oſmington any queſtions for 
fear they may be in that fituation that 

might give her pain to relate. 

I replied, I had heard you ſay, they 
were all dead, you had not one relation 
left, though his intentions were equally 
good, and you would think yourſelf as 
much obliged as if they had been ING 

to accept his bounty, 
I would not tell his Grace what I ſuſ- 
pected, and what indeed is really fo, nor 
that you knew him to be the ſame that 
- perſonated old Bond, for fear he might 

not think ſo highly of you or me; if he 
found we were acquainted. with all his 
tranſactions, he would, of courſe be aſ- 
ſured, we muſt think very meanly of 
that heart that could be guilty of them, 
and therefore your profeſſion of affection, 
and mine of friendſhip, muſt be all de- 
ception; not judging the excelleney of 
your | heart: that his preſent” behaviour 
had in a manner obliterated his former 
unkindneſs, and that you NT, felt for 


1 
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his recent loſs and for the inquietude he 
laboured under in conſequence: of his 
paſt guilt, and wiſhed with fincerity your 
endeavours to pleaſe, and his fincere re- 
pentance, may make him return to hap- 
pineſs and contentment. 

Iwill leave you to tell your hiſtory, 
and make no doubt you will do it in 
ſuch a manner as to give him as little 
pain as poſſible—I ſhall long to hear how 
you have proceeded; write me as 1 fon as 
85 it is over, and believe me ever 


Tour 8 fincerely and affectionately, 


PHILLIPPA VEATMAN. | 


LE T T E R NI. 
Lad [/abella ws: to Lady Zeatman. 


Your anxiety on my account de- 
ferves my moſt prateful acknowledg- 
ments; I am happy to tell you the trial is 
paſt, I have told his Grace to whom 1 
owe my being—but, however, I will re- 
late it in due form and order. _ 

The Duke arrived laſt Wedneſday, and 
expreſſed the greateſt pleaſure at being 
once more with me, ſaid he had hurried 
his bufineſs that he might ſhorten the 
| time, 


328  BBLLEVILLE Lee. 
time, then gave me an account of all his | 
tramſactions, where he went, and who 
bad called en him. 
Since, Sir, (faid D you have been fo 
obliging to tell me how you paſſed your 
time, it is but right I ſhould acquaint you 
with che manner I have ſpent mine in 
your abſence. 

I then told him the great deſire I had to 
vit my native heme, although 1 had 
been informed my parents were dead ; in 
ſhort, I related the whole, Mr. Harcourt's 
generoſity, and our accidental meeting, 
and by him I had ſent a meſſage to my 
Belleville friends, that they lived in this 
_ neighbourhood, and had ſince been to 
viſit me, and brought the gold box, (my 
grandmother as I could not help calling 
her) had given them. 

He quite trembled, but begged I would 
fetch it. 

I ſaid ade time before I returned, 
that he might get the better of his agi- 
tation, for he 3 indeed greatly affected 


Vat laſt I came. 

He opened it, his band ſhaok, he looked 
at it ſeveral minutes, the tears were al- 
moſt burſting from bis eyes, at laſt he 
Aaid, dear Iſabella, child of a much in- 
jured mother, cap you forgive the author 
inf all ber misfontunes? Can yen forgive 
your fathers brother? Oh, no, 1 
cannat; 1 1 could (Os * 8. 
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I knelt at his feet, and ſaid, my dgar 
Sir, I do, as 1 hope forgiveneſs myſelf: 
He liſtened not but Kill continued. 
Pity a man, led away by a falſe edu- 
cation, by the wiſhing to enrich, an only. 
ſon at the expence of his honour, honeſty, 
and conſcience ;, forfeited. the favor of, 
his God, made one of the beſt of women. 
miſerable, and ſteeled his heart againſt 
every tie of fraternal affection, for the - 
falſe glare of temporary riches but the 
Almighty is juſt, he has baffled. every 
ſcheme of grandeur by the death of that 
ſon, for whole ſake I acted fo baſely, and 
the only. conſolation I can, receive in this 
world is from her, Gf, ſhe, will forgive 
me) I would have ſent an orphan on an 
unpitying world but I ſee yu cannot 
even look at me, indecd.it is too mych-t9 
J ran once more to him, O, Sir, 
judge, not fo harſhly of my heart, I pity 
ſufferings, and could my. dear. mother 
have known how kind you would have 
behaved to her offspring, ſhe would in 
her lateſt. hours. baye bleed and pro- 
nounced, your forgiveneſs. © 
| He claſped me in his arms, my Iſa- | 
bella, dearer to me than ever, if the re. 
mainder of my life can in any degree 
make up for the paſt, it ſhall be my only. 
ſtudy to promote: your happineſs, and to 
obtain from heaven pardon for my crimes. 
1 . cannot 


* 
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I cannot deſcribe the perturbation of my 
heart when I firſt ſaw you, the family 
likeneſs which I could not help obſerving, 
always flew to-my conſcience, and I often 
ſaid to myſelf, ſuch would have been the 
daughter of my brother, had I permitted 
her to live, for though I was not the firſt 
cauſe, yet I condemned myſelf as the 
tecondary means of her child being dead 
born, but thank God I have not Har fn 
to anſwer for. 

Indeed we now try our en on both 
fides, he to give me happineſs, and I to 
pleaſe and affure him I have a real at- 
fection for him. I have defired be will 
accompany me to Belleville, he fays he 
will with pleaſure, for he wiſhes to be 
introduced that he might thank them 
for all their kindneſs to me—we go to 
morrow, I will not cloſe this letter until 
we return. jo” + 
Our viſit is paid. —. © 7-247 
After the proper Introduction on b 
ſides, my father ſaid, he thought it but 
right they ſhould be acquainted with all 
his former cruelties to me and my mo- 
ther, that they might chuſe whether they 
would admit one guilty of ſuch great 
enormities to their ſociety again; though 
I had been ſo good to forgive him, he 
could not expect that N from 
the world. 

The Duke got up and gave my father 


his nn ſaid, he was no ſtranger to _ 
| 1 by 
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paſt, he had alſo been culpable in regard 
to his now beloved Maria: led away, 
like him, to place every happineſs in 
| riches, there was a time he had thought 

ae of one of the moſt perfect of her | 
ex 
Lady Harriet ſpoke next My Lord 
Duke, you have had your faults and I 
my foibles, not one of us have been free 
from errors excepting Maria and Fran- 
ces, they are Iſraelites indeed, in whom 
is no guile. 

You ſee, Mr. Smith, (address her- | 
ſelf to the good old Rector) I have the 
Goſpel at my fingers end. Since t 
moſt injured have pardoned, I think-we - 
'ought not to notice it, and from this 
moment let all paſt grievances be forgor. 
Now, Mr. Smith, I leave it to you, it is 
your place to ſpeak comfort to the at 
flicted. - 

Far be it. from me, Lady an to 
ſpeak any other language, where I fee 
true penitence; I had much rather give 
abſolution, and receive one ſinner into 
the pale of the church, than excommu- 
nicate a thouſand, yet, ſuffer me, Sir, 
to tell you, I am fo well acquainted 
with the hearts of this good company, 
that had you viſited here before you had 
a juſt ſenſe of your errors, though polite- 
neſs might have made them receive you 
with complaiſance, yet the viſit would 


never have been returned. Your Grace 
hn 
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will then fee what we all think of you by 
your reception. 3 3 
Indeed, my Lord Duke, (ſaid the 
whole) we ſhall ever be happy to ſee you, 
they all now ſhook hands, and the day 
was ſpent with the greateſt ſatisfaction on 
ee could not "rs enough of 
the happy family, ſaid, he did not 
Wonder at my great partiality, every 
body muſt: admire and love them that 
knew them, we viſit and are viſited every 


"IN have taken my father to ſee Mr. 
Smith's habitation, and pointed out Lady 
Maria and Mrs. Bowen's goodneſs to the 
| Yullagers, we have both reſolved doing 
the ſame by ours, and thoſe poor within 
many miles of us—the Duke ſays he 

hopes: by charitable actions and true 

penitence to make ſome atonement to 
Tou will be ſurpriſed to ſee the effect 
this bas upon his countenance and ſpi- 
rits, inſtead of that downcaſt, penſive, 
gloomy look, he has a placid cheerful 
one, his conſcience now tells him be is 
doing right, the poor already proclaim 
his gaodneſs and 15 own heart applauds | 
His actions. Believe me ever 


Lour's, 


ISABELLA OSMINGTON- 
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Lady Iſabella Oſmngton to Lady Teatman. 
DEAR LADY VEATMAN, | | 8 0 


1 AM fotry to find you cannot yet come 
amongſt us, almoſt eight months are * 
ſed ſince I ſaw you, and I yet fear it will be 
ſome time before I ſhall have that hap- 
pineſs, but be affured my felicity is great, 

when you tell me you will comply with 
my requeſt of reſi ng with me entirely. 
1 have informed Lady Gertrude of 
your kind intentions, ſhe remembers you 
at ſchool, and longs to embrace the com- 
panion of her infant years, we all look 
forward to our ſocial meeting with- plea- - 
ſure, with happineſs, to welcome you 
to a ſociety where goodneſs as well as 
greatnefs reigns—for we not only enjoy 
every comfort of life, but likewiſe add 
to thoſe of others.— Our villagers are all 


85 cloathed, their houſes repaired; and all 


our eſtates, as ſoon as the pros Hang 
are expired, will be let in fmall farms. 
_ Harcourt ſtudies the Duke's temper 
and is become, a great favorite, I do not 
know which has the greateſt ſhare in his 
good graces, he is fond and happy with 
—_—  . - . 
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One day he ſaid, my dear Iſabella, I 
have often thought of Mr. Harcourt's 
- goodneſs to you, and bounty to your 
ſuppoſed relations, I can ſee by every 
action he loves you, and indeed Lord 
Henry and Lady Maria has told me ſo, 

but that as he did not make you an offer 
before, though he certainly meant to do 
it had you not been ſnatched from him 
(he fi ighed when he ſpoke thoſe words) he 
is now, fince the acquiſition of your for- 
tune, fearful of a refuſal, if not from 
you from me; but, my dear daughter, it 
you ha ve the leaſt partiality for him ſpeak 
it, the year of mourning for my dear fon 
is now expired, you may therefore d=clare 
our ſentiments without infringing on the 
rales of decency ; do not hide your incli- 
nation from me, for what will make you 
happy be aſſured will add to mine. 

I confeſſed his goodneſs, his generoſity 
had made an impreflion on my heart, 
and that as I had his approbation, if in 
ſome future time Mr. Harcourt addreſſed 
me, I ſhould not heſitate receiving him 
as a lover. 

I. fancy his Grace and ſome of my 
good friends had been ſettling the plan, 
for the gentleman came the day after, 
and in the moſt reſpectful manner plead- 
ed his long attachment, and his hopes 
of being heard, all which I graciouſly 
condeſcended to liſten to, but will fix no 


time till you come to be with me not- 
| withſtanding 
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withſtanding all his rhetoric.—My fa- 
ther and he has ſettled every thing al- 
ready, he and you, my dear Lady Yeat- 
man, are to live with us, you know you 
have promiſed, there's no receding now, 
*tis fixed as fate—he has preſented me 
with an immenſe fortune, Harcourt has 
behaved as generouſly. 
WMe have agreed with the Belleville 
| family to ſpend but three months of the 
year in London. I have ſettled an hun 


dred per annum on my good old foſter 


parents, which is as much as they would 

accept, indeed in the manner they have 
_ ever lived they could not tell what to do 
with more—given each of the paſtry- 
cook's children five hundred pounds, and. 
the parents two hundred a year for their 
lives. I had my dear mother's coffin 
taken up and placed by the fide of my 
father's, in the family vault.—Thefſe, 
my dear Lady Yeatman, are the whole 
of our procedings, and I fincerely hope 
to ſee you a witneſs of every future one. 
I have this moment received your's, 
wherein you tell me I ſhall have that 
pleaſure next week, I need not ſay how 
welcome this intelligence is to me, as 
my dear Lady Yeatman long ere this is 


aſſured of the love and affection of herr 


oe Wien, 
ISABELLA OSMING TON. 
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